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1 The Good Shepherd. 


Copyright, 1924, by The Standard Publishing Co. 
Mabel Miller Sturgis. G. K. Sturgis. 


Ue There = a 5S i who cares for His Sa A Savior who watches His 
2. There is a Friend who will always a-bide, Christ Jesus who died for His 
3. There is a Com-fort-er ce is our Friend, Who keeps us from going a- 
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own; What joy ’tis to know, tho’ the way may be steep, He nev-er will 
own; What comfort to know He will walk by our side, The Lord who for 
stray; What rapture to know He our souls will de - fend, And lead us each 


sins dida - tone. O blessed Shepherd, Savior, Friend, He loves me, this I 
step of the way. 
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leave usa - lone, 


2 The Gity of Light. 


E. C. Baird. Copyright, 1924, by The Standard Publishing Co. J. C. Blaker. 


i eee eee 


1 We read inGod’s Book of a 
2. “In the midst of the street,” of this 
3. Howsweet it will be when the 


cit- y -of gold, A cit- y where nev-er is night; They 
cit - y “four-square,”"Is a riv-er of wa-ter of life, And 
sun- set shall come, And the day of life’s jour-ney is o’er; To 


need not the sun northe moon, we are told, ‘‘The Glo -ry of 
on ei - ther side is the tree of life fair, Its leaves heal-ing 
meet with our Lord in that glo - ri - ous home, And dwell there with 


The Gity of Light. 


God’’ is the Light, ‘The Glo-ry of God’’is the Light. 
us from all _ strife, Its leaves heal-ing us from all strife. 
Him ev - er - more, And dwell there with Him ev - er - more. 
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Oh, cit- y  oflight, Wherethere nev-er is night, Where the gates swing wide 
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O- pen we knovw;........ There our loved ones we’ll meet, And our 
o-pen we know; 
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| dear Sav-ior greet, In that cit- y with light all a-glow....... 


all a-glow. 
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Copyright, 1913, by C. R. L. Vawter. J. Y. B. Wood. 
J.Y.B. Wood. Words and Music. Arr. by Mrs. D. C. Constant, 
Interlude, last 4 measures. ee 
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1. O sometimes, when the shadows seem too deep, And rough the path seems 
2.1 know it is the voice of Je-sus_ call-ing, “Fear not, I’m with you, 
8. So trust-ing all I have to Je -sus’ care, g Ill go with Him wher- 


all a-long the way, And sorrows seem to gather thickly ’round me, And 
then be not a-fraid.” 


I know that He will help me on the jour-ney, Be 
g 1 know full well that He is ev - er near 


wy 
: I wea-ry of the journey set be- 
darkness seems to drive a-way the day. ond beara soft: voice wantly 
9 
near me, and will always give me aid. When thro’ the darkened valley Tam 


ise my hand and grasp the hand of 
know that He’s a friend to me in-deed. } If thro’ the valley, dark and drear, He 


And when I gain the heights to yonder 
ae: 1 = as - 


fore me, Grow footsore ere I reach the mountain crest— 


say.- ing, “Come un- to Me, and I (Omit............ ) will give you rest.” 
tread-ing, My heart grows faint, my faith begins to fail; 

Je - sus, Then safe, I care not what (Omit............ ) may then prevail. 
wan-ders, I’ll fol-low Him, for He’s a faithful guide; 

glo - ry, I hope to find myself (Omit............ close by His side, 


4 The Foundation of God Standeth Sure 


Copyright, 1924, by W, Stillman Martin, 
Mrs. C. D. Martin The Standard Publishing Co., owners. W. Stillman Martin 


1. In times of great doubt when earth’s tri-als press hard, And they seem all too 
2. ‘Why then should we fear, tho’ the earth be removed?” For God’s children in 
3. In glo-ry at last’ we shall praise our dear Lord, When we meet with the 
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4 
much to en - dure; There’s a comforting word in the ‘‘Scripture of truth,”? 
Christ are se - cure; On the Rock we are safe, tho’ the storm rag-es_ wild, 
saved and the pure; And this glo-ri- ous song we shall sing o- ver there, 
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‘The founda-tion of God standeth re,” the founda-tion of God standeth 
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seed And His king-dom will ev-er en - dure;...... No 
standeth sure, will e’er endure; 
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ES : all else shall crumble away, “The foundation of God sidiidoth a 


5 The Beautiful Garden of Prayer. 


Copyright, 1920, by The Fillmore Bros. Co., in ‘Hymns for Today.”” International copyright. 
Eleanor Allen Schroll, J. H, Fillmore. 


1, There’s a gar-den where Je - sus is wait-ing,.... There’s a 
2. There’s a gar-den where Je - sus is wait-ing,.... And I 
3. There’s a gar-den where Je - sus is wait-ing,.... And He 


place that is wond’rous-ly fair; . ’ For it glows with the light of His 
go with my bur-den and care;....Just to learn from His lips words of 
bids you to come meet Him there; .. Just to bow, and re-ceive a new 
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pres-ence,... "Tis the beau - ti - ful gar - den of pray’r. 
com-fort,.... In the beau - ti - ful gar - den of pray’r, 
bless -ing,.... In the beau - ti - ful gar - den of pray’r, 


The Beautiful Garden of Prayer. 


O the beau-ti- ful gar-den, the gar-den of pray’r, O the 
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Sav- ior a- waits, and He - pens the gates, To the 


6 He Tenderly Looked at Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY F. F. DAWDY. 
The Standard Publishing Co., Owner. F. F. Dawdy. 


| 
1. When Je - sus a - lone was stand-ing, By all His friends for - got, 
2. When drift-ing a - way in dark-ness, Lost in the black-est night, 
3. They took my bless-ed Sav - ior Out to the moun-tain side, 
N 


Vv 
And Pe-ter, near by, de - ny - ing, Say-ing, ‘“‘I know Him not,”’ 
Out on the sea of sor - row, Far fromthe Bless-ed Light, 
And nailed Him there to the cross- tree, Je- sus, the Cru - ci - fied. 
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?Twas then he saw the Sav - ior Look at him ten - der - ly; 
I heard a_ sweet voice call - ing,. Call- ing from o’er the sea, 
And when I saw my Sav-ior, Dy - ing on Cal - va = ry, 
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And then, re-mem-b’ring the say - ing, Went and wept bit - ter - ly. 
And then I saw my Sav-ior Ten-der-ly look at me. 
He drew me gra-cious-ly to Him, By Hiskindlook at me, 
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He ten-der-ly looked at me, He ten-der-ly looked at me, 


at me, 


He Tenderly Looked at Me. 
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7 drew me erasoulys = Him, When He ten-der-ly looked at me. 
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7 His Will Be Done. 
Copyright, 1912, by J. L. Moore, The Standard Publishing Co., owners. 
H.L. Haldor Lillenas. 


TENOR AND ALTO DUET. 
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1. There is a song I’ve learned to sing Thro’ won-drous grace di - 
2. If I must pass thro’ fier- y tests My be - ing to re - 
3. Tho’ earthly hopes be set at naught, Why should I yet re- 
N 
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fine, I know that God knows what is best, His will be 
pine? For Christ His all to me had brought, His will be 


\ 
aioe N N ‘é N | & rs By = N 2) si , 
i [9 ——$ ee 


vine, Since Christ is crowned my Lord and King, His will be 


8 Because He Loved Me So. 


HL Copyright, 1924, by The Standard Publishing Co. 


Haldor Lillenas. 
Contralto or Baritone Solo. 


1. One came from heaven’s sum-mer-land To tread the paths of woe, He 
2. No room for Him with-in the inn, A man-ger was His bed, A- 
3. Now glad-ly I will fol-low Him Wherey - er He may go, I 
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could He love a soul like mine, So full of sin and shame]... 
spised, for-sak-en by His own, Re - ject-ed and de - nied, 


Him I glad-ly all re-sign, No mat- ter what the cost,..... 
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Because He Loved Me So. 


—— 
How could He sac -ri - fice His throne, His glo-ry and His famel.... 
Thorn-crowned and beat-en shame-ful - ly, Mis-treat-ed, cru - ci- fied;..... 
For He has ran-somed me and saved Me to the ut -ter-most,.... 
=e 
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9 Am | a Soldier of the Gross? 


Isaac Watts, Thomas A. Arne.. 


sol - dier of thecross? A  fol-l’wer of the Lamb, 
for me to face? Must I not stem the flood? 
if I would reign, In-crease my cour - age, Lord; 


And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace; To help me on to God? 
Ill bear the toil en-dure the pain, Sup-port-ed by Thy Word. 


10 Whispering Hope. 
Arr. Copyrighted, 1924, by The Standard Pub. Co, 
Alice Hawthorne. Arr. by J. C. Blaker. 
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1. Soft as the voice of an an - gel, Breathing a les-son un - heard, 
2. If inthe dusk of the twi - light, Dim be the region a - far, 


Hope, with a gen-tle per- sua - sion, Whis-pers her comforting word. 
Will not the deepen-ing dark - ness Bright-en the glimmering star? 
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Wait till the darknessis o - ver, Wait till the tempest is done, 
Then when the nightisup-on us, Whyshould the heart sink a-way? 


Hope for the sunshine to-mor - row, Aft - er the shower is gone. 
When the dark midnight is o - ver Watch for the breaking of day. 


. Whis - per-ing napet. . Oh, how ae - come thy voice,. . 
Whispering hope, Whispering hope, Welcome thy voice, oh, how welcome thy voice, 
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Whispering Hope. 


ep FS 
Tel we lstone os Soe 
Mak - - ing myheart....  Inits sor - - rowre-joice..... 
Making my heart, ‘making my heart In its sorrow rejoice, re - joice..... 
ees see ¢ Pewee sorrow re-joice. 


11 The Years Gan Not Take Him Away. 
Copyright, 1922, by The Standard Publishing Co. 
Maud Frazer Jackson, Haldor Lillenas. 
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1. Since to me the friend of sin-ners Spoke His kind forgiving words, This glad 
2. Then why should my heart be troubled O’er the days that are a- head, Sinco my 
3. Oh, the years, like waves of o-cean,Sweep a-way be - lov-ed things; Je - sus 
4, Till you find a friend in Je - sus You can nev-er know true joy; He’s the 
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song my heart keeps singing, Sweeter than the song of birds. 
Lord will not for-sake me, Since by love my soul is led. The years can not 
stands, the Rock of A - ges, Un- to Him my soul shall cling. 
peace earth nev-er giv-eth, Peace that nothing can de-stroy. 


12 A Little Kind Word. 


Copyright, 1924, by The Standard Publishing Co. 2 
Rey. Alfred Barratt. Haldor Lillenas. 
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1. There are man-y hearts wait- -itg in sate ness to-day, For a lit - tle kind 


2. There are man-y hearts seek-ing and great is their need, For a lit - tle kind 
3. There are man-y hearts grop-ing in dark-ness and sin, When a lit - tle kind 


word from you and me, There are man-y dis cour-aged who faint by the way, 
word from you and me; We can brighten their pathway with some lov-ing deed 
word from you and me, From the snare of the aviv! -ter some sin-ner may win, ” 
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For a_lit-tle kind word from you and me. 
And a lit-tle kind word from you and me. A lit-tle kind word from you and me, 
Just a lit-tle kind word from you and me. 
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May ban - ish life’s care and mis- er - y; Man-y days dark and drear-y 


ee ee eet 5 £33 3 ra pga ee 
iz i =. -— —— 
pats aces SS te 


13 He Is the Same. 


Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co. 


Kathryn Finchey. Herbert G. Tovey. 
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1. I know of a Sai iour who lived long a - go, is the 


He 
2. There ne’er was a Friend so_ de - vot - ed as He, He 
3. He cared for His loved ones, a Shep-herd in-deed, He is the 
4, There ne’er was a soul that He would not re-ceive, He i 
r} s 
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same to-day; (to-day;) He died for lost sin-ners, He cared for them so, 
same to-day; (to-day;) He said to the wea-ry ones,‘‘Come un to Me,” 
same to-day; (to day;) His grace is suf - fi-cient for all of their need, 
same to-day; (to-day;) His blood flowed for all who would come and believe, 
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CHORUS. 
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is the same, 


There’s pow- e di - vine in His won - der - ful name, My trust and my 
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Je - sus, the same Yes- ter - day, now, and ior -ev - 


hope are in 


14 Beautiful Words of Jesus. 


BE. EB. Hewitt. mae: 1903, by See Co. I. H. Meredith. 
N 
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1, Beauti-ful words of Je-sus, Spoken so long a - go, Yet, as we sing them 
2. Beauti-ful words of Je-sus, Cheering us, day by day; Throwing a gleam of 
3. Beauti-ful words of Je-sus, Tok-ens of end-less rest, When, by and by, we 
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o- ver, Dearer to us they grow, Calling the heavy-la-den, Calling to hearts op- 

sunshine O-ver a cloud-y way; Casting on Him the burden We are too weak to 

en-ter Into His presence blest; There shall we see His beauty, Meet with Him face to 
o A 


oy 


pressed, ‘‘Come unto me, ye weary, Come, I will give you me ” 

bear, He will give grace sufficient, He will re-gard our pray’. Hear the 

face, There shall we sing His glory, Praising His matchless grace. 
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call.... of His voice, so sweet; as your loadace ne ie to the 


Lean your a on ei lov - ing 


Beautiful Words of Jesus. 
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breast, Come, O come, and He will give you rest .... 
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15 Mine. 


Copyright, 1912, by B. D. Ackley. 
James Rowe The Standard Publishing Co., owners. B. D. Ackley. 
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1. My hand is in my Sav-ior's, I see His smile di - vine; 

2. For years His love I slight - ed, Sunk deep in sin and shame; 

3. I wish that you would love Him, And all to Him re- sign; 
\ 


Im hap - py, oh, so hap-py, Be-cause He now is mine. 
But now with joy and glad-ness, I mag-ni - fy His name. 
That you might have the full- ness Of peace that now is mine. 


| _ 2s 
Popp Ae. See = = 
2 Sos ee ee Se Ee 


oes » 


He’s mine, and so. I praise Him, And spread His truth di - vine: 
3 pas 


16 Sing Old Hymns to Me. 


Copyright, 1902, by Fillmore Bros, 
Words and music by Eva Martindale. 
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if Oh, how : a sie old songs My saint-ed moth-er sane With thrilling 
2. And when I hear the old songs, Those songs of oth-er years, Sweet mem’ry 
3. I see the dear old homestead, The lone -ly hill-side grave, A - gain I’m 
4. And when at last the reap - er’ Shall say,‘‘I’ve come for thee,’’ I want to 
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pow’r and ten-der-ness Her voice tri-umph ant rang; I seem to hear her 
scenes] see a- gain, Thro’ a mist of fall-ing tears; I hear dear moth-er 
in the old home church Be - yond the o - cean-wave; The good, old-fashioned © 
hear some Christian sing These good old hymns to me; And with a faith tri- 


oy 
sing-ing An old-time mel-o - dy— 


sing-ing Seems like a trum - pet call— 


sing-ing Where’er my foot-steps roam— ‘‘Near-er, my God, to Thee, | a 
umphant I’ll pass with-out a sigh— 
ee peel 
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Sing Old Hymns to Me. 
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fly. 


Je-sus, lov-er of my st Let. me to Thy oe 


17 It Is God’s Way. 


Copyright, 1904, by J. W, Carpenter. The Standard Publishing Co., owners. 
J, W. Carpenter. President McKinley’s Last Words, Chas. H. Gabriel. 


Se —e 
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1. It is ome way to lead me on, Sometimes in joy, sometimes oppress'd; 
2. Sometimes I come where blooms the rose, And harvests grow where once ‘twas drear; 
3. Sometimes I pray ’neath clouded skies Within mine own Gethsema - -ne; 
-4, When I shall reach the valley deep, That borders on that bet - ter a 
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For ’tis the way the saints have gone, And en-tered in - to heav’n-ly rest. 

I look, and lo! a foot-print shows, The way is glad, for Christ was here! 
I cry a- loud, and God re-plies: “(Pear not, my child, cling fast to me.”” 
Then I shall sweet- ly go to sleep, Still cling-i -ing to my Fa-ther’s hand. 


A SS ee, 


y 
It is God’s way, and I to-da am clinging to my Father's 
It is God’s way, and to-day am clinging to my 


ee 


> ee Same re 
hand, For this I know,the way I go Is leading to that better fend 


Father's hand, 
O——-@. 
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18 0 How | Love This Old Book. 


Copyright, 1924, by The Standard Publishing Co. 


BE, C. Baird. W., Stillman Martin. 
—<~—\- 
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1. I have a great book which tellsme of God And His love for the 
2, This won-der-ful book a sto-ry doth tell Of Je-sus who 


3. I turn to this book when dark moments come, When the mists and the 
4, When earth lights all fail, and earth’s hopes de-part, ‘When my race in _ this 


aay ee 


cate 


y 
chil-dren of men; _ It lifts up my soul from the dust of “the world, 
died on the tree; Who conquered the grave and is liv-ing to-day, 
shadows hang low; I read the great prom-ise of sweet rest in heavy’ Dy 
world I have run; Ill pil- low my head on this won- der- ful book, 
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As I read it a-gainand a - gain. 

And cansave a poor sin-ner like me. O how I love this old 
AndI see in the sky God’s bright bow. 

And I'll wait ss my Master's “well oe & how I 

= Beeeee ie: = === = 
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v 
shows me the way, To the bright realms of day; ~O how I love this old book. 
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19 | Love Him Because He First Loved Me. 


J. E. 8Sturers, 


FRANK E. RousH. Copyright, 1922, by J. E. Sturgis, 
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1. Christ Je- sus my Lordfrom heay- en came, To save me from guilt and 
2. He sweat drops of blood in pray’r for me, Heart-broken in 
3. Up Cal -va-ry’s hill the cross He bore, And for me a crown of 
4. My Lord who was slain by sin-ful man, A won-der- ful Friend to 


ark Geth- 


sem - a- ne, While an-gels from bless- ed realms of light Gave 
thorns He wore; Theynailed Himup-on the tree to die, Then 
me has been; He rose fromthe tomb with vic - to-ry, And 


par-don and gave me lib - er - ty. 
strength to His ach - ing heart that night. I 
dark-ness came o - ver earth and sky. 
now I love Him as_ He loves me. 


sin andshame; His death on the cross of Cal - va- ry, Brought 
love Him be-cause He 


20 Oh, It Is Wonderful. 


Mabel J. Rosemon. (Soprano and Alto Duet.) Grant Colfax Tullar. 
Smoothly. 


un - dy - ing love Christ came from heav’n above, Came to re - 
2. While we in sin weredead, Christ the Re-deem-er bled, Suf-fered and 
3. Je = sus, the Ho- ly One, God’swell-be-lov-edSon, Of-fers to 


a Une te oe: 


deem us from death and de = spair3...... Come, then,make no _de-lay, 
sor-rowed on Cal- va-ry’s tree}....... Matchless the love Heshowed, 
ran -som thy  sin- bur-dened soul;........ Pleads with thee ten-der-ly, 
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= 
turn fromthy sin a-way, Cast-ing on Him ev-’ry sor-row and care. 
it was the debt we owed, Bless-ed the tho’t, that He suf-fered for me. 
will-ing to par-donthee; Yield to Hislove,let Him make thee whole. 
sf. of + | 


Oh, it is won-der-iul, so ver- y won-der-ful, That we by 


grace should be paved thro: e - ter-ni-ty; Oh, it is won-der-ful, 
-8- 


Copyright, 1906, by Tullar-Meredith Co. 


Oh, It Is Wonderful. 


| f4_, ZI 
2 endian means is Sas =s Zz 


21 Ere You Left Your Room This Morning. 


(Did you think to pray ?) 


Mrs. M. A. Kidder. W. O. Perkins. 


1. Ere you left your room this morning, Did you think to pray? In the name of 
2. When you met with great temptation, Did you think to pray? By- His dy-ing 
3. When your heart was filled with anger, Did you think to pray? Did you plead for 
4, When sore trials came up-on you, Did you think to pray? When your soul was 
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Christ, our Sav-ior, Did you sue for lov-ing fa - vor, As a shield to-day? 
love and mer -it Did you claim the Holy Spir-it As your guide and stay? 
grace, my brother, That you might forgive an-oth er Who had crossed your way? 
bowed in sor - row, Balm of Gil-iad did you bor-row At the gates of day? 
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22 0 Tell the Sweet Old Story. 


Rey. W. C. M4nRrTin, POWELL G. FITHIAN, 
Solo or Unison. Not too fast. 


tell me o’er and o’er a-gain the tale I love so well, Of 
am both weak and sin- ful but one thing I sure - ly know, That 
tell a-gain the sto- ry of His mer-cy and His grace, The 


\ = i 
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how the King of glo-ry left His throne, And came a hum-ble man a- 
Je-sus fills my heart with grace and love, That He will guide me safe-ly 
sto-ry that is told of Him a - lone; Of how He died in tor-ment, 
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mong our sinful race to dwell, That He might save and claim us for His own. 
thro’ my journey here be low, And then will take me to Himself a - bove. 
in the helpless sinner’s place, And conquered and is now up-on His throne. 
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loved the sons of men,.... He loved them, O so well, He 
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Copyright, 1901, by Powell G, Fithian, 
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O Tell the Sweet Old Story. 


jos so 


te—o— a ge 
came on earth to dwell, O tell the sweet old gos-pel sto-ry once a- gain. 


1. O sin - ner, come to Christ to-day, He stands so gen-tly pleading; 
2. O sin - ner, come to Christ to-day, Your sins and sorrows leaving; 
3. O sin - ner, come to Christ to-day, O come,while now He call-eth; 
4. Then, sinner, come to Christ to-day, O come, and be for-giv-en, 


Sos Se Ss sesso 
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O seek His mer-cy while you may, His words of kindness heeding. 
In doubt and danger, why de-lay, O come, all joy re-ceiv-ing. 
The day of life soon fades a - way, The night of death soon falleth. 
His grace accept, His word o-bey, And reign with Him in heaven. 
\ | 7 
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O come to - day, O come to Christ, your Saviour, 
O come to-day, O come to-day, 


He'll take your load of guilt a-way, And crown you with His fa-vor. 
aN 
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Gopyright, 1902, by Fillmoro Bros, 


24 The Last Mile of the Way. 


Copyright, 1908, by W. EB. Marks. 
REV. JOHNSON OATMAN, Ja. Wa, Rpm Marrs. 


hepa ts If I work till the 
2. If for Christ I proclaim the glad sto-ry, If I seek for His 
8. Here the dearest of ties we mustsev-er, Tears of sor- row are 


4, And if here I have earn-est - ly striven, And have tried all His 


masaanaaa 


Lz walk in the path-way of du - ty, 


Cys — 3 =e = pee a === 
close of the day; I shallsee the great Kingin His beau - ty, 
sheep gone a - stray, I amsure Hewillshowme His glo - ry, 
seen ev-’ry day; Butnosickness,no sigh-ing for -ev - er 
will to o - bey, ’Iwillenhance all the rap-ture of heav -en, 
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When I've gone aon last mile of the way. WhenI’vegone the last 


; as N 


eC SE GF OE I EY, SE. as) Fk ESS. Ga 
hae 1 eae p f SSF I Mh i Is 


D. 3 When Pve oe thelast mile of the way. 
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mile of the way, set ’ Te I will vaste at theclose of the 
the last a of the way, 4 at the 


And I know there are joysthat a-wait me, 


Gay sean access 
close of the day, 
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25 Just Beyond the Shadow-land. 


Rey. W. C. Poole. Copyright, 1924, by The Standard Publishing Co, B. D. Ackley. 
Solo. - 
s &\ 


1. Just be-yond the shadow-land,Just o’er the way, Ise - ter-nal morn-ing 
2. Just be-yond the shadow-land There is no night, Out be-yond the shad-ow- 
3. Just be-yond the shadow-land None e’er shall roam, When we pass the shad-ow- 
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land Is end-less light; 
land Weshallreachhome; HowI long at last to see Christ,who built that 
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al-ways sing, Where the songs of heav-en ring For aye and aye. 
en - ter in, End-less joy will then be-gin; Where all is right. Just be- 
home for me, Now Hisbeck’ning hand I see, He bids me come. 

2. 


SS SSS 
be no shadow, there will be no care, Just beyond the shad-ow land,Christ is there. 
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26 | Saw My Mother Kneeling. 


Copyright, 1908, by B. F, Butts. Charles M. Alexander, owner. 
International copyright secured. _ 
John R. Clements. Benjamin Franklin Butts. 
Not too fast. ; 


1. When the eve - ning shad-ows kiss the west, - There 
'2. Tho’ I'm far a - way from those loved best, I 

3. When that kneel-ing form I seem to _ see, Her 
4. 0° the cru - el shame! I’ve spurned her so! God 


comes a_ vis - ion so fair, Of an a - ged 
know I am thought of there; And a way - ward 
heart be - fore God laid bare, Then I know those 
an - swer my moth-er’s pray’r! Let the wan - d’ring 


form on bend-ed knee, My moth-er en-gaged in pray’r. 
son in a- lien clime Has men-tion in moth-er’s pray’r. 
tears flow forth for me, I’m mentioned in mother’s pray’r. 


son come home to-night, For heavy - en his soul pre - pare. 


Pd 


I Saw My Mother Kneeling. 


I heard a_ low faint whis-per, My name was mentioned there. 


27 lf | Knew. 


To Arlene Dux Scoville, with Compliments of the Author. 
Copyright, 1911, by Charles Reign Scoville. Words and music, 
J. M. D. The Standard Publishing Co., owners. J. M,. Dungan. 


v 
1. If I knew that word of mine— A word not kind and true, 
2. If I knew this walk of mine To ways of e --~vil drew, 
3. If I knew this life of mine, Withacts of good so few, 
4, If I knew that smile of mine Might lin-ger the day thru, 
5. As I know this soul of mine Must live in heay’n a - new, 
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28 Raise Me, Jesus, to Thy Bosom. 


RIGHT, 1 BY W. F. SHAWs 
Geo. Birdseye. pie UeED Sy Penuieoican y Wm. A, Huntley. 
* us small notes in Duet. 
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gig | SZ og eee 
ies habe me, Je-sus, to Thy ears From this world.... of sin and woes; 
2. Raise me, Je-sus, to Thy bos-om, For my heart.... is slave to fear, 
3. Raise me, Je-sus, to Thy bos-om, Hear a con « trite spirit’s prayers 

D.C.—Raise me, Je-sus, to Thy bos-om, From this world.... of sin and woess 
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Let me feel Thine armsa-round me, Then my soul may know re-pose. 
That will van - ish as_ a shad-ow, Whenit feels Thy presence near. 
Raisemefrom the sin a-round me, Ere I yield me to de-spair. 
Let me feel Thine armsa-round me, Then my soul may know re-pose. 
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I am weary with my bur-den, AndIcometo Thee forrest; Kneeling 
In my anguish deign to hear me Allmysin and grief con-fesss By the 
Oh, I feel that Thou wilt hearme, Andwillgiveme ho = ly rests NowlI 
444-44-4-4- 


at Thy feet, IprayThee Liftme, Je-sus, to Thy breast..... 
prom-ise Thou hast giv-en, Lift me, Je-sus, to Thy breast..... 
feel Thy glo = rynear me, Lift me, Je- cet to Thy breast..... 
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® Use the stanzas as Duet and Solo; the D, C. as Quartet or Chorus, 


29 They Sorrow No More. 


A. Mitchell, Copyright, 1924, by The Standard Publishing Co. B. D. Ackley, 
Do not ae 
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1, I read of that home of bright glo - ry, Where no one will 
2. There sweet hal - le - lu - jabs are ring - ing, As each in that 
3. How soon shall I join in their glad - ness, And wel - come my 
4, What rest is in store for the wea - ry, Whentime with 7 
Sposa 
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ev - er grow old; My heart is bound up in that sto - ry, Of 
glo - ri - fied throng Their voi-ces so sweet-ly are sing - ing The 
loved gone be- fore? No part-ings, no pain, and no sad-ness, Is 
troubles are. o’er; The ae Seg of earth may be drear - y, No 
heav-en, the cit - y of gold. ce 
prais-es of Je- sus in song. No so~-row, no sigh-ing, no 
known on that glo - ri - fied shore. 
sor - rows, nor pain on that shore. een j l 


soul ; All hearts full ci 


30 My Saviour Is Goming Again. 


Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co. 


HeGot: Herbert G. Tovey. 
: Solo. QD ae aero 
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1. As in the path of life be-low JI jour-ney on each day, 
2. It fills my beat-ing heart with love, And so I will to do 
3. 0, I am look-ing for my Lord,Whose promise I be - lieve, 
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There is a hope with-in my heart Of joy a - long the way. 
What-ev - er His commands may be, In ev -’ry - thing be true. 
And I shall see His bless- ed face, His own dear self re - ceive, 
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and I shall see His face, I 
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Sav - iour is com - ing, 


My 
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oi That Beautiful Name. 


JBAN PERRY. 
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1. I know of a name, A beau-ti- ful name, That an - gels bro’t t 


MABEL JOHNSTON Camp, 


ee 


2.1 know of a name, A beau-ti- ful name,That un-to a Babe waa, 
3. The One of that name My Sav-ior be-came, My Savior of Cal - va- ag 
4. Now praise we that name, That beautiful name, That angels once bro’t from ‘ 


They whispered it low One night long a-go, Toa 


earth; 

giv'ns The stars glittered bright Thro’ out that glad night, And 

ry; My sins nailed Him there, My bur-dens He bare, ae 
0 


heav’n; They whispered it low, In my heartlong a- go, 
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an - gels all sang in _ heavn. 
suf- fered all this for me, 
Je-sus my heart I’ve giv’n. 


i ° 
maid-en of low - ly _ birth. 
That beau - ti - ful name, That 
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Copyright, 1910, by Norman H, Camp, 


32 Someone Understands. 
Dedicated to Henrietta Heron, 
Jennie Weir Russell. Copyright, 1924, by The Standard Publishing Co. R. O. Johnson. 
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oe 
seen When life seems too dark to go far - ther, Andthose I love 
2.1 know that my Fa-ther has heard me, Andsome day will 
3. Oh, ma -ny there are who have bur_- dens As heav-y and 
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most prove un - true, When friends on this earth can - not help. me, 
an - swer my pray’r, The dark clouds of trou -ble will van - ish 
dark as my own, Whohave not the com-fort of know - ing 
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Is there noth-ing that I can do? Whenmother and fa - ther for- 


And will leave my sky blue and fair. So I will workon in the 
The Sav-ior that I have known. Lord, teach me just how to show 


sake me, Then the Sav-ior holds out His hands;..... Thank 
vine - yard, With brain, and with heart and hands, .. . Con- 
oth - ers Thy love and Thy sweet com - mands,..... To 


tent with the bless-ed as - sur - ance That someone un - der - stands, 
give them the bless-ed as - sur_- ance Thatsomeone un - der - stands. 
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33 


Someone Understands. 


CHorvs. 
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Someone knows all of our heart-aches, And holds out His nail-pierced hands, 
-o' 6 


1 
2.} 
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3. 
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Mrs. C. D. Martin. 
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The Man of Galilee. 
Copyright, 1906, by Charlie D. Tillman, 

S Duet and Quartet.) W. Stillman Martin. 
N \ 


it olen Es 
(have you heard ) 

Have you heard ..... of that wonderful Man? Who lived in Gal-i - lee, 
Who came down.. ... from the glo-ry a-bove, To set earth's captives free. 
Have you heard...... of His birth in the stall? The days of ten-der youth, 
How He gave.......__as the message of God The words of life and truth. 
Have you heard when His garments they touched The sick at once were whole? 
How in love .... He forgave men their sins, And healed the sin-sick soul. 
Have you heard _... how for sinners He died Up-on the cru - el tree? 
How He lives...... ey-er-more from the dead, To save e-ter - nal - ly. 


4: 


He camé to set me free, .. The Man of Gal-i - lee;..... Pll 
He came to set me et the Man of ey -i- lee; 


34 “Let Us Alone.” 


T. P. W. COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY E. O. EXCELL. Thos. P. Westendorf, 
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1.“Let us a-lone” hear the e - vil spir-its cry, As the voice of the 
2. Still do wecling to the e - vil in ourhearts, And we hear how the 
3. Are youcon-tent, oh! my broth-er, thus to iive, Whilethe days and the 


Sav - ior spake To the poor af - flict - ed, that stoodso meekly by, Who the 
tempters laugh, And we feel the sting of the quickly flying darts, As the 
years go. by? Haveyou no de- sire for the pardon Hecan give, Are you 
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bands of sin would break; And they all came forth at His 
cup of death we  quaff; For oureyes are blind and we 


will - ing thus to die? Bring yourheart to Him, let Him 


“Let Us Alone.” 


= 
blest com-mand, And His won - drous pow’r was shown, 
can- not see Howfor sin Hewouldstill a - tune, How His 
make it whole, Let Him take a - way the stain, That is 
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blind did see and the lame did walk, While the spir-itssaid “Let us a-ione.’? 

life He gave that we might be free, While thespir-its said “Let us a-lone.’? 

weigh-ing down un - todeathyoursoul, Withthis cry of “Let us a-lone.’’ 
lon 
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CHORUS. 


“Tet ug a-lone,” “Letus a-lone,” “Whathavewe to do with Thee?” 
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35 The Prodigal. 


Copyright, 1902, by Fillmore Bros, 
3d v. by Mrs. Princes Long. Words and music by D. C. Tremaine, 
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1, The prod - i- gal gath-ered his por- tion and left His dear 

2. He longed for the husks which he fed to the swine, But e- ven of 

3. As he journeyed a - way, heay-y-heart-ed and sad, The tears streaming 

4. Dear sn - ner, a Fa-ther is plead-ing for you, From the gates ofa 
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fa - ther’shome, And wast-ed his substance in ri - ot - ous life, 
these he'd no share, While the serv - ants at home in his good fa-ther’s house 
down his wan face, He says,‘‘I’m not wor-thy to be called his own son, 
heaven-ly home, For you are a prod- i - gal wast-ing your life, 
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In the dis - tant land to © roam; But one day in the field he was 
Had plenty of bread and to spare. ~ Then ‘‘he came to himself’’ and a 
I’ll ask but a servant’s place.’’ But while yet far a-way in the 
Nor thinking of a-ges to come. And Christ, when He suffered, He 
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feed-ing the swine, He was wea-ry and hun-gry and_ lone; He 
jour-ney be-gan, No more in strange countries hed roam; As he 
dist-ance he saw In the rays of the clear set-ting sun, His 

suf-fered for thee, Why do you re- ject Him, and roam? Then 
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tho’t he heard his dear father’s kind voice: “Come home, come home, come home.’? 
journeyed away he could hear fa-ther say: ‘Como home, come home, come home,”? 
father’s loved form, then he heard his kind voice: ‘‘My son, my son, my son.”? 
hasten, my brother, He’s pleading with you: ‘Come home, come home, come home.’ 
- + 2 2 @ j Sie 
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The Prodigal. 


Come home.. 
come home © 


to thy Father’s house, O why will you lon - ger roam? 
a 


36 Here To-Day. 


copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co. 


Rev. Oswald J. Smith. Herbert G. Tovey. 
ieee 
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1, Here, here to-day, O blessed oe of God!” ab e’er to de- 
2. Here, here to-day, yet standing at the door Un - til we ; 
the Say-ior to be-lieve, Here as ofj) 


3. Here, here to-day, 
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part nor leave His Church alone; But stilltowork His wonders 
yield and let Him take control; Long - ing to cleanse His tem-ple} 
old His blessings to impart; Spir - it of God, blest Comfor- 


as of old, Re- veal His power and gather out His own. 
once a- gain— Purge out the dross and sanc-ti-fy the whole. 
ter di - vine— Je - sus in Thee, and Thou in ev-’ry heart, 


37 Some Day He'll Make it Plain. 


Copyright, 1911, by Adam Geibel Music Co. International copyright secured. 


Lida Shivers Leech. Adam Geibel. 
SoLo, or all in unison. 
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can-not tell the depth of love Which moves the Fa - ther's 
ho’ tri- als come thru pass-ing days, My life maystill be 
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seem to be; God’s per-fect plan I can-not see,...... But 
heart a- bove; My faith to test, my love to  prove,.... But 
filled with praise; For God will lead = thru darkened ways,.... But 


Some day when I His face shall see; Someday from tears I 
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shall be free, For some day I shall wun - der - stand. 
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38 What Infinite Grace. 


Copyright, 1924, by The Standard Publishing Co. 


Irene Durfee. - W. Stillman Martin. 
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1, What mer-cy and grace at the cross we be- hold, Where Je-sus His life 
2.No mer-it to of-fer the great, ho - ly God, Our plea is His in- 
3. Tho’ like some great mountain re sins rise ee view, "God’s grace will re-move 
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ae a oe oe ome 
free -ly gave; That He might re-deem from the curse of the law, 
fi - nite grace; Our sins, tho’ like scar - let, He cleans-es a - way, 
ev - ’ry ay The mo - ment you look for re-lief at the cross, 


His peo-ple from sin He might save. 
As chil-dren He gives us a place. Whatin - fi - nite grace,and what 
And trust in God’s well - be-loved Son. 
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39 That is the Love for Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY CHAS. REIGN SCOVILLE. 
James Rowe, The Standard Publishing Co., Owner. Haldor Lillenas, 


Base Solo and Chorus. 


The love that sought me in the night, 


1. The love that sought........ me inthe night,........ The love that 
2. The love that light - - - ensall my cares,........ And leads me 
3. The love that lift - - - ed mefromsin,.......... And made me 


4. The love that keeps........ a-way all gloom,........ ‘And will not 


The love that found me in the plight And led me back 
found... me in my plight.......... And led me back........ 
Paste s deletelsisie all hid-den snares,.......... The love thatev - - = 
PULOs tre weiae . and sweet with-in,........ The love that helps....... se 
ies KK me doubt or roam,........ The pre-cious love ....... ate 
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to peace and light, That is the love 
to peace and light,.......... That is: the..loves<<..<aipeoweace for 
*ry tri- al shares,........ That is the love.............. for 
my soulto wWin,.......... That is the love............0. for 


that guid h cae 
at guides me home, ~ 


V 
eee a That is the love, for me,........ Ev-ermy - 
the love for me, That is the love, the love for me, 


That is the Love for Me. 


Boe 
SOATTOOI j-....-.... Praise His dear name,........ 
my theme ’éwill be; Praise His dear name, 


s fe Vv V 
Tis e’er the same,...... That is the love........ TORS MOsnss-sts ats 
Tis e’er the same, thatis the love for me, the love for me. 
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There Is a Habitation. 


L. H, Jameson. 


| | oe 
. There is ahab-i- ta-tion, Built by the liv-ing God, For all of © 
A cit - y with foun-da-tions Firm as th’e-ter-nal throne; Nor wars, nor 
. No_ night is there, no sor-row, No death, andno de-cay; No yes- ter- 
. With-in its pearl-y port-als, An-gel-ic voic-es sing, With glo - ri- 
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ev -’ry na-tion, Who seek that grand a-bode, ; : 
des - o ~ la-tions Shall ev-ermovea stone. O Zi - on, JZi-on, I 
day, no morrow— But one e-ter-nalday. 0 Zi-on, lovely Zi-on, 


fied im-mor-tals, The prais-es of its King. , 


Pe o- 
ad ; | 
long Thy gates to see; O Zi - on, JZi-on, When shall I dwell in thee 


love-ly Zi-on love-ly Zi - on, 


41 God is Love. 


Gopyright, 1925, by The Stanuard Publishing Co, 


M.M. $- Mabel Miller Sturgis. 
Solo. 
SS 
sean a ee See == 
1. Be not dis-cour-aged nor oppressed, For God is good and He knows best; 
2. Be not a - fraid, for He is near, Your grief to bear, your cry to hear; 
3. This friend is mer-ci-ful and kind, And in Him you may sol - ace find; 
es 
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Tho’ dangers all the way in- fest, Yet fal-ter not, for Godis love. 
And by His love cast out all fear, So be atrest, for Godis love. 
His loving hands your wounds will bind, He nev-er fails, for He is love. 
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Yes, God is love, and He knows best, So lay your 
Yes, God is love, and He knows best, So 


cares up - on His breast; Turn not a - way this 
lay your cares up - on His breast; i Turn notva - way this 
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God is Love. 
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friend-ly guest, For He is  faith- ful, God is love ..... 
God is love 
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42 The Lord Knows Why. 


Copyright, 1902, by Chas, H. Gabriel, The Standard Publishing Co., owners, 
Sie naa weve Jr. Chas. H. Gabriel, 
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1,1 may = know the reason why Dark clouds so oft -en veil the Jeo 
2.1 may not know why I am led So _ oft - en in the paths of dread, 
3. I may not know why death shoud! com To take the dear ones from my home, 
4, So, though I may not un- Epona The lead - one of my Fa- ed ater hand, 
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But tho’ my sea be smooth or rough, The Lord knows why, ad that’s ee, 
But, trusting Him, Ill press my way; The Lord knows why—lI will 0 - bey. 
But tho’ mine eyes with tears be dim, The Lord knows why—I’ll trust in Him. 
I -know to all He has the key—He un - der-stands each mys-ter - y. 


from on high; 
fe oe 


joe Seren ere 


xs tho’ dark clouds may hide the sun, The Lord knows why—His will be done. 


O yes, He knows, the Lord knows why These things are ordered from on high; 


43 Grucify! Grucify! 
Music and arrangement of words, Copyright, 1925, by W. E. M. Hackleman, 
William Dunroy Reed. W. E M. Hackleman. 


. Christ is walking thru the streets, Looking in each face He meets, Ten - der- 
. Christ is walking thru the shops, By each workman there He stops, Anz-tous- 
. Christ is walking thru the homes, ‘‘Guest of honor’’ there, He comes, G'ra-cious- 
. Christ is walking thru the slums, With His cross and crown He comes, Plead-ing- 
. Christ is walking ev -’ry-where, With His heart bowed low with care, Yearn-ing- 
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ly! Nota-lone in Church He stands, Where suppl’ants kneel with folded hands, 
ly! He would lift the heav-y load; He would remove the thorn-y road; ~ 
Speaking words of love and cheer; Blessings He gives the children dear; 
ly! Stand-ing in the dens of shame, Calls He the wand’ring ones by name: 
ly! But the peo-ple lift their eyes, With longing hearts toward the skies; 
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Gricity! Grucify! 


But in the bus - y walks of life, A - mid the tu-mult and the strife: 
Smoothe ev’ry wrinkle from the brow; "Wounds He would heal and none allow: 
Sweet peace He brings the broken heart, “I. from Thee, never will de-part’: 
His heart o’er-flowing with God’s love, Bids He eachsin-ner look a bove: 
They knowing not that near es stands Christ off’ring rest with outstretched od hands: 
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Walks He where the peo - ple meet; Walks He there with 
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oe ness loud- ly . cry— Cru - ci - fy! Cru - ci - fy! 
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44 The Bible That My Mother Gave to Me. 


Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co. 


E. C, Baird, R. O. Johnson. 
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1. There’s a Book I love to read On it’s truthsI of-ten feed, 
2. I  re- mem-ber well the day That I heard my moth-er say: 
3. As I read its wondrous lines, Sweetest Hope be - fore me shines, 
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And from man- y_ hurt - ful thingsit sets me free; Tho’ its 
‘Take this book, my boy, and let it be your guide; It will 
All the ee - vil things of life are madeto flee; And no 
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sed 
leaves are worn and old, It meansmore to me than gold;—’Tis the 
keep you safe from sin,—Pure and clean with- out, with - in,— For you'll 
one can ev-er know What a debt of love I owe To that 


CHORUS. 
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Bi - ble that my moth- er gave to me. 
nev - er wan-der from your Mas-ter’s side.’’ Tis the 
Bi - ble that my moth-er gave to me. £ 


(4 


The Bible That My Mother Gave to Me. 
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Bi - ble that my moth-er gave to a When in child-hood’s hour I 


stood be - side her sae Tt will bring me home at ees To the 
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land of love and light, Precious Bi-ble that my mother gave to me! 


45 “Galvary.” 


‘Poem by 
CrP. CURRY, 


Tune: ‘*The Rosary’’ 
By ETHELBERT NEVIN. 


I 


When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 
Remember Thee in all Thine agony, 
On Calvary, on Calvary. 


II 


Remember Thee and all Thy pain, 

Yea, while a breath, a pulse remain, 

O Lamb of God, who on the cross was hung, 
Who on the cross was hung. 


III 


And when these failing lips grow dumb, 

And mind and memory shall flee, 

When Thou shalt to Thy glorious kingdom come, 
O blessed Lord, wilt Thou remember me? 


46 Don’t Turn Him Away. 
Copyright, 1910, by Chas. F. Weigle, The Standard Publishing Co., Owner. 
HLL. Haldor Lillenas. Chorus arr. 
With feeling. 


v v 
1. Be=hold the lov -ing Say-ior stands Out-side your bolt-ed doer There 
2. He stoodtherewhen in child-ish play Your heart was free fromcare, And 
3. Hestood there when yourheart wasfilled With sor-row, grief, and pain, And 
4. Tis ool Hat 8 Ae pees ace 


CHoRUvs. 
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knocking with Hisnail-piercedhands, As oftentimes be - fore. 

now when locksare sil-ver gray He still is standing there. Don’t turn Him a- 
when your life with joy wasthrilled He stood there all in vain, 

you at last have grieved a-way The blessed Prince of ohne 


aes rose ee ee ee 
Mer =e See 
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vay, Don’t turn Him a-way, He has come = to your heart a-gain, Al- 
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he ae 
So ee 


tho’ you’ve gone a- suayy Ohow youneed Him to plead your cause On that e-ter-nal 
2. 
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47 “Some Day,” May Be Too Late. 


Copyright, 1908 and 1911, by De Loss Smith. 
James Rowe. ae Standard Publishing Co., owners. De Loss Smith. 


oe ee eae 
G25 2s re ee as 2 a a 
oe @ 
. “Some day” yousay,while Jesus pleads, ‘‘I’1] comeand fill my sonl’sdeep need.” 
. The pre-cious time is speeding fast; Let all your wand’ring days be past; 
You know that e- vil does not pay, You know you need a friend to-day; 


- You do not wish to lose your soul; Then, why let sin your life control. 
. You can- not save yourself,my friend,On God’s great Son you must depend. 
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Come while the spir-it in-ter-cedes—‘‘Some day ’’ may be too late. 
On Je sus now your burden cast— ‘‘Some day ’’ may be too late. 


Then,why from Je-sus turn a- way—‘‘Some day ’’ may be too late. 
Come home,come home,be glad and whole;—‘‘Some day ’’ may be too late. 
Comenow, while arms of love extend;—‘‘Some day ’’ may be too late. 
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nG iGiae day? y may be too late, For death may shut the 
2. ‘Some day’”’ may be too late, For death may call; oh 
3. ‘Some day’’ may be too late, For death may close the 
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may be too late, 
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vineyard gate, The time is now, this very hour, ‘‘Some day ’’ may be too late. 


do not wait, The time is now, this very hour, ‘‘Some day ”’ may be too late. 
gold- en n gate, The time is now, this very hour, ‘‘Some day ’’ may be too late. 


48 Going Through the Land. 


The Standard Publishing Co. owners. 
Copyright, 1925, by 
W. D. CorNnELL, by pet. W. E. M. Hackleman. Renewal. ATT by W. E, M. HackuEMan, 


Soro. Slowly, with expression, 
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t If a Christian meet a Christian, Go-ing thro? the land, 

2. If a Christian gets in troub-le, Go-ing thro’ the land, 

3. If youmeet a soul dis-cour-aged, Go-ing thro’ the land, 

4. Would youhavea home up yon-der, In the bet - ter land? 
N 


' Y ' 
Just re-mem-ber -he’s your broth-er,Reach to him your hand; For 
Don’t condemn your weak-er broth-er, Help him all you can; For 
Show to him God'sword of promise,Cheer him all you can; For 
Do to oth-ers asyou’dhavethem Do to you, my man; And 


v V . v y | 
who can tell but on the morrow, You and he may stand Bee 
who can tell what great temptations Press a-round the man? He 
deeds and words in kind - ness giv-en, Mend the bro-ken strand: A 
when the Mas - ter comes for jew-els, Searching thro’ the land, He'll 


Vv 
fore the great white throne up yon-der: Help him all you can. 
needs the help of Christian friendship,Give him all you can. 
lit - tle help when one is drowning Oft-en saves the man. 
take thy oe - ry, faith-ful spir-it Hometo Beu - lah land. 
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49 Down Deep In My Heart. 


Haldor Lillenas, 


H. L. 
Legato 
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1. Down deep in my heart flowsa riv - er of peace, Tho’ storms may around me be- 
2. Down deep in my heart sweet as-sur-ance is mine, No _lon- ger I’m doubt-ing or 
3. Down deep in my heart glad contentment a-bides, No lon-ger to sin I am 
4. Down deep in my heart rings a glad song ofpraise,To Jc-susall glo-ry be 


sweep - ing; My heart shallnot fear, For my Sav-ior is near, Shel-tered 
fear - ing; The prom-ise di-vine Like a bea-condothshine On my 
turn - ing; Andpleas-ureshave I, Morethanearthcansup-ply, And no 
giv - en; For no one but He My De-liv-’rer could be, Or could 


safe is my soul in-His keep - . 

path-way ashomeI am near - ing. Downdeep in my heart flows a 

more for its wealth I am yearn - ing. 

show me the path-way to 
Ee 


GOPYRIGHT, 1920, BY HALDOR LILLENAS. 


50 With Hands of Love Ghrist Lifted Me. 


Copyright, 1924, by Frank E. Roush, Lynchburg, Ohio. 
Frank E. Roush. Haldor Lillenas. 
Tenor and Alto Duet. 


SS = 
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1, From heaven Christ my Savior came, To lift my soul from guilt and shame; 


2. When I have grief so hard to bear, He always hears my earnest prayer, 

3. I now have peace with-in my soul, For Christ has taken full con-trol; 

4, My way was sad and dark as night, Till Jesus made it glad and bright; 
- ° 
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My great Redeem-er He became, With hands of love He lift-ed me. 
He gives me rest be-yond compare, Thro’ wondrous grace He lifted me. 
The waves of sorrow eease to roll, Since hands of love have lift-ed me. 
He lift - ed me to heav’nly light, Those hands of love, they lifted me. 
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CHORUS. 
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From sin and shame He lift - ed me, »Twas won - der- 
lift - ed me, 
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ful, ‘Love lift - ed me!’ From dark-ness 
won - der - ful lift - ed me, 


f.. & ea 


Uy 


Via 
light 


di - vine, His gracious hands have lift - ed me. 
His gra-cious hands 
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51 Won't You Gome Back Home? 
The Standard Publishing Co., Owner. 
James Rowe. COPYRIGHT, 1¥u5, BY DE LOSS SMITH. De Loss Smith, 
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One still dear-ly loves you, 
Ev-er He is yearning 
E-ven now a man-sion 


? Soul a-stray in darkness, bowed by sin and woe, 
2. Tho’ from Him you wander, un - der sin’s control, 
38. Think how He has suf-fered just to prove His love; 
4, Swift the day is speed-ing; night is com-ing on; Turn,while Je-sus calls you 


tho you downward go; Ten-der-ly He calls you in the gath’ring gloom;Heer Him 
for your wayward soul;Arms of love are o- pen, Why,despairing, roam From the 
He pre-pares a-bove— E ven while you wan-der on to endless doom: Won’t you 


sweet-ly pleading:“Wo'nt you come back home?” 
One who loves you?“‘Won’t you come back home?” Won't you come back home,won’t you 


try to love Him?‘Won't you come back home?” Won’t you come to Je-sus, 
love the Sav-ior? “Won’t you come back home?” 


52 God Will Not Forget Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY HALDOR LILLENAS. 


Haldor Lillenas. 
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1. God will not for - get me, He who loved me _ s0, 
2. God will not for - get me When I need His pow’r, 
3. God will not for - get me, Then why should I fear? 
4 


. God will not for - get —me: This shall be my _ song, 


That for me He gave His life Up - on the cross of woe.... 
He will walk be - side me In life’s dark-est hour.... 
Tho’ thestorms be rag -_ ing, He is ev-er _ near.... 
When my days are try ing, And my road seems long.... 
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me, He will nev-er 


leave me, For Mista 


loving-kindness Shallde-part,no nev - er: Shallbeminefor-ey - er. 


a—July 23. 
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53 Often the Day Is Dreary. 
Mrs. Wyndham Heathcote. ae Wyndham Heathcote. 
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1. Oft - en the day is drear- y, Oft-en the storm-clouds lower, 
2. Wel-come to tell my sto - ry, Tell-ing—He gives me rest; 
3. Je - sus my heart loves dear-ly, All thro’ the dark-est night, 
4, Wondrous in love is Je - sus, Sweet is the ck He gives; 


Oft-en my spir-it’s wea - ry— Je - sus then speaks His pow’r. 
And, while my sorrows shar - ing, Claspsme un-to His breast. 
As when the sun shines clear - ly, Mak-ing my path-way bright. 
Shar-ing in all my toil - ing, While in my heart He lives. 
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Je-sus is near, burdens to bear; Wea- ry one, Je-sus will help thee; 


Je-sus is near, burdens to bear; His blood from sin will cleanse thee. 


aoe Seed, 


54 Galvary. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
Cc. H. M, The Standard Publishing Co., Owner. Mrs, C, H. Morris, 


1. I love the sto - ry sweet and old, Of Christ the Lord who died for es 
2. My sins like mountains high were piled, Oh, where should I for ref-uge flee? 
3. Praise God! I cried, my faith prevails, My sins are gone and I am free; 
4, His “ of tie stand o-pen wide, In - sie -ing sin-ners such as we; 


The sweet-est sto - ry ev-er tou: Of par-don bought on Cal - va-ry. 
When sweet the voice of mer-cy cried,“‘Look up and trust in Cal-va-ry.” 
For - ev = er-more the-blood a-vails, The cleansing stream of Cal - va-ry! 
For me andali the world be-side, There’s mercy still at Cal-va-ry. 


5 7 faith still clings to Cal-va-ry, To Cal-va-ry, to Cal-va-ry, Where 
His pre-cious blood my on-ly plea, My on - ey pte my on- ly plea, He 


poured it out on Cal-va-ry, For me, 
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on Cal - va = ry. 
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55 Mother Song. 


Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co. 
Rev. A. H. Ackley. (Duet or Solo.) B. D. Ackley. 
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I thmk of a pic-ture that lives in. my heart, My 
2. My own lit - tle room at the top of the stairs, My 
3. Then one day the an- gels of heavy-en came down, God 


4. lve: wan-dered a - far from the Sav - ior of men, My 
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moth-er’s dear face, my moth-er’s dear face; ’Tis-pait-ed in f 
own lit - tle bed, my own lit - tle bed; A lit - tle dad eq" 
knew her full worth, God knew her full worth; He want-ed a © 
moth-er’s best friend, my moth-er’s best friend; With tears of re- 


> 
hues on - ly 
try - ing to 
jew - el to 
pentance Tll 
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- she was-the dear-est of mothers, The dearest of mothers to me. 
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56 Waiting For You. 


Artangement copyright, 1921, by W. S. Martin, in ‘Devotional Praise,”’ 


Mrs. C. D. Martin. W.S. Martin. 
Unison. Andante. 


> sic 
1, Some-one is long-ing to find your Lord, Hungry to-day for the liv-ing word, And 
2. Some-oue is burden’d with guilt and sin, Harn-est-ly longing to be made clean; O 
3. Let your light shine with a loving glow, Help men to Jesus wher-e’er you go; If 
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ee ee 
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blindly is grop-ing his way un-to God, Some-one is waiting for you..... 
Christian go forth, there are souls now to win, Some-one is waiting for you..... 
you are a Christian you surely must know,Some-one is waiting for you 
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Wait Sei" 2-— dng for! syot Ge. J Wait - - ing for 
Some-one is wait-ing, is wait-ing for you, Some-one is wait-ing, is ~ 
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SSR ese 
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rit, 
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you, .....  Har-vest is read-y, the la-b’rers are few, Some-one is 


waiting for you, 
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Waiting For You. 


v 
57 twenty-Third Psalm. 


Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co. 
Mabel Miller Sturgis. 


= 


1, The Lord of hosts my Shep-herd is; iba shall not want. 
2. For His name’s sake He lead - eth me In ways of peace; 


3. With price-less oil this won-drous Lord A - nots my head; 


ts) 
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“oq pas-tures green He mak-eth me To take my _ rest. 
And tho? I walk in paths of death, I have no fear. 
With countless bless-ings makes my cup To o - ver - flow. 
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By wa - ters still He lead-eth me When I am ne 


His rod and staff they com - fort me, Br fears oe cease, 
His mer - ge sure shall ae me if Him lead, 


Ses bes, 5+ 
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And by His love re - stores my soul, In Him is ae 
He bids me feast a - mid my foes, For He is near, 
And in His house I’ll dwell in peace, His love to know. 


58 Ghrist or Barabbas. 


H. G. T. International copyright, 1921, by Herbert G. Tovey, Herbert G. Tovey. 
SOLO. : Bible Institute of Los Angeles, Calif, Niet 
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1. “Christ or Bar-ab-bas?” oh, hark to the cry Of Pi - late who 
2. “Christ or Bar - ab-bas?” God’s peace or de-spair! The ques- tion is 
8. “Christ or Bar - ab- bas?” there hangs on your choice The mat-ter of 


there in per - plex-i - ty stands, “Christ or Bar- ab - bas?” but 
sure - ly con - front-ing you now; None can es - cape it for 
liv - ing or dy - ing for aye; Christ is the Sav-iour, then 
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Vv 
lift - ed on high Are cries of the peo-ple in wrath-ful de-mands: 
all a - like share, But Christ paid your ran-som on Cal - va - ry’s brow. 
in Him re-joice By claim-ing the par - don He of-fers to - day. 


i ie Ge 92 oe 
“A-- way with the Christ and cru-ci - fy..... ... Him.” They loud-ly de- 
After last verse. 
“A - way with pe Cre aud) cru =(ci =) fy... ..- Him.” Shall this cry be 
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mand-ed that He should be slain. And still men de-spise Him and 
ut = tered by you here to-day? No! no! but let Je- sus as 
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Ghrist or Barabbas. Goncluded. 
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Vv 
cleave to their sin, They cru-ci-fy Je - sus a-gain and a - gain. 
Sav -iour come in, Choose Him as your Say-iour and Friend while you may. 
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59 Behold the Lamb of God! 
H. G. T. HERBERT G. TovEY. 


a 
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1. Be-hold the Lamb of God, All ye _ thatnowpass by; Be- 
2. He bore the load of sin, ’Twasthere God hid His face; His 
3. To-night youhear the cry That rings from God’sown Word; Why 


hold Him dy-ing, dy-ing there, And hark-en to His cry. 
heart is ach-ing, ach-ing now For men who spurn His grace,’ 
are you wait-ing, wait-ing still? A - gain His cry is heard— 


eee: ees! es a 
CHORUS. 2 ies dat a ioe 
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Pe & 
‘‘Father, forgive them, for-give,’’ Hecried, ‘‘They know notwhatthey do!’’ His 
2nd Chorus. 


far sur-pass-ing love shone forth, His love was true. 


-pass-i hines forth, He died for ou. 
far sur-pass-ing love shines forth, eivcben eg 


w 
Copyright, 1914 by Herbert G. Tovey. 


60 His Eye Is On the Sparrow. 


Mrs. C. D. MARTIN Cuas, H, GABRIEL 


1. Why should I feel discouraged, Why should the shadows come, Why should my heart be 

2.‘*Let not your heart be troubled,’? His tender word I hear, And resting on His 

. 3. When-ev-er I am tempt-ed, When-ev-er clouds a- rise, When songs give place to 
n 
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lone-ly © Andlong for heav’n and home, When Jesus is m ie -tion? My 

good-ness, I lose my doubts and fears, Tho’ by the path Helead-eth But 

sigh-ing, Whenhopewithinme dies, I draw the clos-er to Him, From 
ms) : 


con-stant friendis He: His eye is on the spar « row, And I 
one ‘step I ‘may see: His eye is on the spar-row, And I 
care He sets me free: His eye is» on the spar-row, And I 


oe 
know He watches me; His eye is on the sparrow,And I know He watches me. 
know He watches me; His eye is on the sparrow,And I know He watches me. 
know Hecaresforme; His eye is on the sparrow,And I know He cares for me. 


v Bb = 
I sing be-cause I’m hap-p fare I sing be-cause I’m aS. 
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Copyright, 1905, by Obarles M, Alexander, International Copyright secured, Used b permission, 
Tabernacle Pub, Co., owner, 7 
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61 Grow Like the Lilies. 


COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY HALDOR LILLENAS. 
Clare Alfred Dunnagan WORDS AND MUSIC. Haldor Lillenas, 


CONTRALTO OR BARITONE SoLo. 
oat: = SSEEes 
ee eee oe ee 
1. Inthespring-time I wandered to fieldsthat were green, There sawa fair lily with its 


2. Inthe moss by thestreamlet tho’ shadows were there, Like a bright ray of sunlight in a 


3. Tho’ ourlot may be humble yetsouls wemay win, Who have wandered unheededin the 
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bright,silv’ry sheen; All its beau-ty and fragrance, as it bloomed there alone, Un-to 
world full of care, There a lil - y was bloom-ingun-der-neaththe tall trees, Andmy 
by - ways of sin; If we’re faithful and loy - al to the trust that God gave, We may 
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CHORUS. 
CONTRALTO AND TENOR DUET. 
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mebroughta vi-sion that my heart had not known. : ould 
heart caught its message whispered low on the breeze. Grow like the lil - ies, beau-ti- 
turn man-y wan-d’rers to the One who can save. 


ful and so bright, 
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left youday by day fill your place, Grow and a - bide in the sun-shine of grace. 
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Shadows. 


Copyright, 1906, by Charles M. Alexander. International copyright secured. 


The Tabernacle Publishing Company, owners. 
H, Robert Harkness. 
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When we cross the val - ley there need be no shadows, When life’s 
When our loved ones leave us there need be no shadows, If their 
When He comes to meet us there need be no shadows, When He 


day is end-ed and its sor-rows o’er; When the summons comes to 
faith is fixed in Je-sus as their Lord; For they go to be with 
comes in all His glo-ri-ous ar- ray; When the trump of God shall 


meet the blessed Sav-ior, When we rise to dwell with Him for-ev - er-more.- 
Him who died to save them, To be with the One whom they have long a-dored. 
sound and lov’d ones waken, When He leads us onward with ———_ sway. 
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Shadows. 
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Shadows! no need of shadows, When at last we gain the victor's crown! 
oS ats 
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63 “Praise. 
Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co, 
Mabel Miller Sturgis. G. K. Sturgis. 
lon 


1. Un- to Thee, O Lord of heav-en, Do we _ of- fer end - less praise; 
2. Thou hast been our Friend in trouble, Thou hast been our strength and shield; 
3. Teach us, Lord, Thy name to honor, Lead our feet in - to Thy ways; 


Gs Sapa a = = er =| 
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Thou the light of our sal - va- tion, Hear us when we an - thems raise. 


And in days of storm and tri-al We have oft to Thee ap - pealed. 
May we all Thy works con-sid- er, Throughout all the end - less days, 
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We would thank Thee, heav'nly Father, For Thy wondrous mer - cies shown; 
And when en - e - mies pur-sue us, Thou dost ev-er hov - er_ nigh; 
May our hearts for-get Thee nev-er, May our trust be found in Thee; 
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For the gift of our dear Sav-ior, Great-er love was nev-er known. 
With Thy strength dost Thou renew us, Give us cour - age from on high. 
And the praise be Thine for-ev - er Throughout all e - ter - ni ty. 


64 When They Ring the Golden Bells. 


Copyright, 1887, by Dion De Marbelle. 


Dion De Marbelle.. 


1. There’s a land be-yond the riv-er, That we call the sweet for-ev - er, And we 
2. We shall know no sin nor sor-row, In that ha-ven of to-mor-row, When our 
3. When our days shall know their number, When in death we sweet-ly slumber, When the 


on - lyreach that shore by faith’s decree; One by one we'll gain the portals, There to 
barque shall sail beyond the sil-ver sea; We shall on-ly know the blessing Of our 
King commands the spir-it to be free; Nev-er-more with anguish la-den, We shall 
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reach that leve-ly ai-den, When they ring the golden bells for youand me. 


5 -0- you and me. 
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65 “Others.” 


a Me copyright, 1907, by Chas. D. Meigs. 
usic copyright, 1915, by W. E, M. Hackleman. 
Chas. D. Meigs. The Standard Publishing Co., Owner. . W. B. M. Hackleman. 


i. Lord, let me live from day to day, In such a self -for-get-ful way, 

2. Help me in all the work I do, To ev -er be sin-cere and true, 

3. Let “Self” be cru -ci- fied and slain, And bur - ied deep, norrise a - gain; 

4, And when my work on earth is done, And my new work in heav’n’s begun, 
\ 
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That e- ven when I kneel to pray, My pray’ shall be (My pray’r shall be) for 

And know that all I’'d do for you, Mustneeds be done(Must needs be done) for 

And may all ef-forts be in vain, Un - less they be (Un- less they be) for 

May I for - get the crownl’ve won, While think-ing still (While thinking still) of 
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OTH - ERS, Yes, oth - ers, Lord, yes, oth-ers, Let this my mot - to 


live for oth-ers, Help me to live for 


Help me__—ito 
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1, 1908, General Ballington Booth dispatched this one word ‘‘Others” to all 
the aleatin Acoty Posts of the world, Mr. Meigs, catching the spirit of the message, 
couched it in this well-known poem, 


66 He’ll Garry You Thru. 


Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co. 


Mabel Miller Sturgis. G. K. Sturgis. 
SoLo. 
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Gee es = 
1. Oh, thou who art 


2. He, too, bore a 
3. His arm is al- 


wea-ry, Gis - cour-aged, op-pressed, With cares o - ver - lad - en, heart 
bur - den, that you might have rest; He knows all your tri- als, then 
might-y, He lifts when we fall, With love He surrounds us, He 


a ear | 


filled with un - rest; Come, list to a sto-ry of love full and 
lean on His breast; His  mer-cy, ne’er fail-ing, will fol-low you 
hears when we call, Then heed to the mes-sage, so oft heard be- 
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He’ll Garry You Thru. 


free, Of Je - sus who suf-fered for you and for me. 
thru, He died for the need-y, He suf- fered for you. 
fore, And let Him a-bide in your heart ev - er-more. 
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= Come in- to the shel-ter, ye wea - pete of soul, Come un- to the 


cour-age re-new, He’ll “Het ishten your bur-den, He'll car-ry you thru. 


67 ‘I'd Love to be a Ghild on Mother’s Knee. 


R.P.A,. Copyright, 1925, by R. Paul Arnold, R. Paul Arnold. 
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1. I’'d love to wan-der backward to 
2. I’d love to wan-der backward to 
3. I'd love to wan-der backward to 


scenesof long a- go, To _ sit and watch the even-ing fire - light 
childhood’s sweetest charms,To feel once more I’m safe from a - ny 
childhood’s gold-en days, To kneel at eve and to my Fa- ther 


glow,..... Shine on dear lov-ing fa-ces, the ones I used to know, 
Haris ee A - way from all temp-ta-tion, and all that would alarm, 
pray; .... For God is still my Fa-ther, I hear Him gently say, 
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Peace 
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Pd Love to be a Ghild on Mother’s Knee. 


And hear their voi- ces sing-ing sweet and low........... 
And rest a - gain in dear old moth-er’s arms.......... 


CHORUp. 


I'd love to be a - gain a child on moth-er’s knee; I 
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scenes so dear to me; Id love to be a child on mother’s knee... .. 
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68 Love is Needed. 


Ww. pssst Copyright, 1908, by The Lorenz Publishing Co. Ira B. Wilson, 
solo. 
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1. Love is need ed, love is need-ed, just a lit - tle more of love, Like the 
2. Love is need-ed, love is need-ed, for there is so much of grief, And the 
3. Love is need-ed, love is need-ed, such a love as_ will for give; Such a 
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love that bro’t our Say-ior from His throne of light a- bove; For this 
days of joy and sunshine are so ver- y few and brief; And the 
love asmakesit eas-y for some weary soul to live, Such a 


wea-ry worldis strick-en and it bearsa weight of woe, And a 
sor-rows are so heav-y for the wea-ry world to bear, That a 
love as points to heav-en; and a_ lit-tle love is due To _ the 


| 

ha ee eee ie et Se 5" oe et 
er 
ll ————— aT __ ee ee a 


5 ee 
_ eS 9¢ —_—_________*___@ = ee = . 
pee eae rc. 
lit - tle more of heav’n-ly love is need-ed here  be- low, 
lit - tle more of ten - der love is need-ed ev - ’ry-where. 
worldso sad and wea-ry, oh, my Chris-tian friend, from you. 
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Love, pure love is need-ed here be-low, Love, sweet love would 
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Love is Needed. 
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ban - ish much ot woe, Love, great love, like Je - sus came to show, 
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ae love would make this wea- ry world a bliss-ful heav-en here be-low. 
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69 God’s Ghurch is One. 


Copyright, 1924, by The Standard Publishing Co, 
Mrs. C. D. Martin. Unity elk W. Stillman Martin. 


| 
. God’sChurchis one, His bless-ed Son The great Foun-da- tion is; 
. One Lord to save, one cleans-ing wave, On res - ur- rec - tion ground, 
. His Church must own His Word a- lone,‘‘One Faith,’’ no room for strife; 
. To - geth-er we for u- ni - ty Must la- bor, work, and pray, 
. What ho - ly joy to thus em- ploy Our time and strength for God; 
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His life to share,His name to wear, No oth-er Name but His. 
I - den - ti- fied with Christ the Lord, New life in Him is found, 
He is ourCreed,our ev -’ry need, The ho-ly word of Life. 
All who are His should strive for this With all their heart each day. 
Our Say-ior’s plea for ou - ni - ty To press with one ac - cord. 


70 0 Praise His Name. 


Words and arr. copyright, 1923, by The Standard Publishing Co. 


Hawaiian Polk Song. 
Dr. W. S. Martin. Arr. T. B. Mosley. 
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1. Seat-ed now up- on thethroneof mer-cy, Is Je - sus, our be- 
2. The High Priestfor us is in- ter-ced- ing, His blood is speak-ing 
3. Bless-ed hope that one day we shall see Him, The day by proph-ets 
4, Are we ris’n with Him, and walk-ing dai - ly In ho - li - ness and 


lov- ed Lord; It is  fin-ished, was the cry He of - fered 
now on high; ‘‘Once for all’? He _ suf-fered for trans- gress _- i 
long fore - told; When He comes a- gain in cloudsof glo - ry, 
god-ly fear? Are we read - y now to meet the Sav - ior? 


é Se ee es ! 
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When He o- pened up the liv - ing way to God. 
Now He lives and nev - er- more can Je-sus_ die. 
Ey - ’ry eye His won-drous glo - ry shall be - hold. 
As the great day of His com- ing draw-eth near, A 


And O what joy, what ho - y joy, This blest as-sur-ance se gives. 
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71 It Pays to Serve Jesus. 


Copyright, 1909, by Frank C. Huston 
PF. C. HM. The Standard Pub. Co., Owner Frank C. Huston. 
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1. The serv-ice. of Je - sus true pleasure af-fords, In Him there is joy with- 
2. It pays to serve Je - sus whate’er may be-tide, It pays to be true what- 
3. Tho’ sometimes the shadows may hang o’er the way, And sorrows may come to 


am 
out an al-loy; ’Tis heav-en to trust Him and rest on His words; It 
e’er youmay do; “Tis rich-es of mer-cy in Him to a - bide; It 
beck-on us home, Our pre-cious Re-deem - er each toil willre - pay; It 
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pays to serve Je-sus each day. 


day, It pays ev-’ry step of the way; Tho’ the path-way to 
ev-’ry step of the way; 


72 Some One is Watching Your Light. 


Dedicated to Frank McDonald. 
Copyright, 1915, by W. E. M. Hackleman. 
The Standard Publishing Co., Owner. 


{na Duley Ogden. W. E. M. Hackleman, 


I 
1. Down in the val-ley of sor-rowand sin, Some one is lost in the 
2. Long is the jour-ney and some one is weak; Some one if tempted may 
3. Touched bythe sto-ry of Christ and His love, Some one will turnfrom the 
4. On that glad morning, when all shall a - rise, Saved by the in - fi - nite 
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dark-ness of night; Some one that you to your Sav-ior may win; 
fall in the fight; Some one will win if His prom-ise you speak: 
wrong to the right, Look-ing for guid-ance to heavy-en a = hove; 
pow’r of His might, Some one will greet you at home in the skies; 
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73 «It Will Make All the Difference to You. 


Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co. 
C. FP. Warren. Herbert G. Tovey. 


4 | 
1, There's a sto- ry, I’m hes ev -er new, yet it’s old, Of the Sav-ior who 
2. And this sto-ry is true, tig for me and for you, A full par-don in 
3. Now this sto - ry you’ve heard, it is told in God’s Word, It brings joy that the 


7 | 
died on the tree; ‘Sucha sto-ry of love, com-ing down from a - bove, 
Christ cru-ci-fied; ’Tis sal-va - tion so free, of - fered now un - to thee 
world cannot give; If you come to Him now, in your heart to Him bow, 
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It has made all the iP retce to me... 
By be-liev-ing on Him who has died..... It will make all the diff’rence to 
Tt will ocak all the diff'rence to you. 
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ploy, He will fill you with joy, It will make all the diff’rence to you. (to you.) 
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74 The Stranger of Galilee. 


COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
Mrs, C. H. M. The Standard Publishing Co., owners. Mrs, C, H, Morris, 
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Solo or Quartet. 
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1. In fan-cy I stood by the shore, one day, Of the beau - ti-ful murm’ring 
2. His look of com - pas-sion, His words of love, They shall never for-got - ten 
3. I heard Him speak peace to the an-gry waves, Of that tur - bu-lent, rag-ing 
4. Come ye who are driv - en, and tempest toss’d, And His gra-cious sal-va-tion 
Of the beau - - ti = fal 


I saw the great crowds as they thronged the way Of the Stranger of 
When sin-sick and helpless He saw me there, This Stranger of 
And lo! at His word are the wa-ters still’d, This Stranger of 
He'll quiet life’s storms with His“ Peace, be still!” This Stranger of 

Of the Stran - = « 


Gal -i - lee;.... I saw how the man who was blind from birth, Ina 

Gal-i - lee;.... He show’d me His hand and His riv - en side, AndHe 
Gal -i - lee;.... A peace-ful, a qui-et, and ho-ly calm Nowand 
Gal -i - lee;.. He bids me to go and the sto-ry tell WhatHe 


" Gal-i = lee; 


‘te eee ~~ 2. + 
ea = 
_ 


rd 


The Stranger of Galilee. 


SEN 


essa The lame wasmade whole by the matchless skill 
whispered ‘‘It was for thee!’’.... My bur-den fell off at the pierc-ed feet 
ev - er  a-bides with me;...... He hold-eth my life in His might-y hands, 
ev - er to you will be,...... If on-ly you let him with you a-bide, 


ment was made to see; 


Of the Stran-ger 
Of the Stran-ger of Gal - i- lee. And I felt Icouldlove Him for- 
This Stran-ger of Gal - i - lee. 

This Stran-ger of Gal - i - lee. 4thy. Ohmy friend won’t youlove Him for- 
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ev - = er, So gra-cious and ten-der was Hel.......... I 
ev - - @ét, So gra-cious and ten-der was He!.......... Ac- 
ev - er and ev - er so ten-der is Hel 
$: $$ 2 0 spp 5 Pt g— ft te be 
eee eee = ae 
cres. t. e dim 
ae oe x 


—_ 
claim’dHimthatdayasmy Sav - - ior, This Stranger of Gal-i - lee, 
cept Him to-day as yourSav - - ior This Stranger of Gal-i - lee. 


Lord and my Sayv-ior, 
lo 


75 Mighty Savior, Risen Lord. 


Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co. 
H. G. T. Herbert G. Tovey. 


1. My Sav - ior died on Cal - va-ry, And in the grave He 
2. It seemed as though the hope of those Who fol-lowed Him, was 
3. The Scrip-tures must be all  ful-filled, And so He bled and 
4. 0 might - y Sav - ior, ris - en Lord, My con-quer - or  di- 
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(rigs sesoae lie 
EN pes Sees oe Dis-ci - ples gone and loved ones sad, How 
PONGs catia They could not un - der-stand it all, And 
Cicdsee ste Then on the third, that might - y day, All 
RANG Setssce scares ces td Thy res -ur-rec- tion, life and power From 


dark-ness He de - fied. 
henceforth shall be mine. 


dark that aw-ful day! 
lo! they were for - lorn. But at God’s ap- point - ed 
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Mighty Savior, Risen Lord. 


Christ a- rose, God’s on - ly 


76 One in Ghrist. 


International copyright, 1925, by Herbert G. Tovey. 


C. FP. Warren. Used by per, Herbert G. Tovey. 
Solo. 
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1, ’Tis sweet to think of friends a - far, But sweeter still to me, 


2. To love and serve our ris - en Lord, A glo-rious joy is _ this; 
8. Bought with a price, we’re not our own, His blood the ran- som _ paid; 
4, As sons of God, and saved by grace, One now with Christ are we; 
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The tho’t that we are one in Christ, A tie o’er land and sea. 
The heart that seeks to live for Him Can know no great-er bliss. 
On Calv’ry’s cross, thru death for us, The way of life was made. 
And soon in His e - ter-nal home With Him, our Lord, we'll be. 


17 There’s Some One Who Gares. 


Copyright, 1910 and 1912, by J. P. Lowry. Controlled by E. A. Hoffman. 


J0PoLs J.P. Lowry. 
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1. When by friends I’m for-sak-en, There’s some One who cares; When by 
2, When my hopes turn to ash-es, There’ssome One who cares; When the 
3. When my heart is re - pent-ing, There’ssome One who cares; When my 


sin o- ver-tak - en, There's some One who cares; When the world turn’s a- 
wild temp-est lash - es, There's some One who cares; When my heart cries with- 
will is re-lent-ing,There'’s some One who cares;When I fall at His 
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way, And I scarce-ly can pray, I know there is some One who cares. 
in, All be-cause of my sin, I know there is some One who cares. 
feet, And my sto-ry re-peat, ’Tis Je-sus, my Sav-ior, who cares. 
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There’s some One who cares, There’s some One who cares, My joys and my sorrows He shares, 


Jesus shares, 
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There’s Some One Who Gares. 


78 I’m Trusting My All In His Hand. 


Copyright, 1923, by J. E- Sturgis. 
Dr. W. S. Martin, a J. EB. Sturgis. 
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pe 1, Praise God, from all guilt I am free, Redeemed inGod’s presence I stand; 


2. From pow-er of sin He doth save; And as I o - bey each com- -mand, 
3. I see but a step at a time,I know not what Je - sus has planned; 
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Christ died, and His cross is my plea; I’m trust-ing my past in His hand. 
His won-der- ful grace I may have; My pres-ent is safe in His hand. 
To trust is a -pleas-ure sub-lime, My fu-ture is safe in His hand. 
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I’m trust-ing my all in Hishand, I’m trust-ing my all in His 
His hand, Ae 3 hand; 
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On the great judgment day,I’1l be will-ing to say, I’m trusting my all in His faa 


in His hand. 
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J. E. Sturgis sings this song on new Standard Record No. 6, 


79 The Rose of Mother’s Love. 


Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co, 


E. C. Baird. G. K. Sturgis. 
Solo a Et Ra 
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1. There’s a beau- ti- ful rose that bloomsev-’ry day, You have 
2. This glo - ri- ous rose of a true moth-er’s love, Blooms so 
3. This won- der - ful rose shall not with-er or fade, And its 
at | 
; : _ ; 
seen it a-gain and a - gain,...... It brightens the dark-ness of 
sweetly ’mid sor-row and pain; ..... It points with its beau-ty and 
glo - ry the a - gesshall share; ..... At last, when we rest in the 
life’s wea-ry way, "Tis the love of the moth-ers of men..... 
fra-grance a - bove, All un- tarnished by sin’s ug - ly stain... .. 
‘*tree of life's’’ shade, We shall find this rose blooming up there..... 
= — s/s ae — a 
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There’s a beau - ti - ful rose, in life’s gar-den it grows, No 
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The Rose of Mother’s Love. 
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80 Thou Hast Redeemed Me. 
Copyright, 1884, by Biglow & Main, 
Fanny J. were I have redeemed thee.—IsA. 48: 1. W.H. Doane. 
ys oA}? aS 
era 4 Sabieeeemeiee = #66 FS —— 
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1. O-ver my spir - it, si-lent-ly mus-ing, Came a_ sweet 


2. Rich are the bless - ings Thou art be - stow-ing, Boun- ti - ful 
3. Green are peg a - oe yes are the wa - eee Where at the 
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mes - sage, peaceful, di - vine ; Tran-quil - ly steal - ing, slow-ly re- 
Shep-herd, Sav-ior di - vine; I shall not wea-ry, walk-ing be- 
noon- tide oft I re - cline; How shall I ie Thee, ge shall I 


D.S.— ree - 6 fold me, lov-ing- ly 
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peat-ing, I have redeemed thee and thou art mine. 
side Thee, Thou hast redeemed me, my life is Thine. Thou hast re- 
praise Thee? Thou hast redeem’d me, my life _ is Thine. 
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hold me; Hid-ing for-ev-er my soul in ee 
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81 On Galvary. 


A. M. B. Copyright, 1923, by The Standard Publishing Co. 


A. aM Ball. 
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oie Rare 
1, They cru - ci - fied the Lord on Cal - va = ry,........... They 
2. For you He shed His blood on Cal - va = ry,........... For 
3. They left Him all a - lone on Cal- va - ry,........... And 


placed a crown of thorns up - on His_ head;,........ O my 
you He gave His life so free from  stain;......... In-no - 
Jo - seph came and bore Him to His tomb;........  An-gels 


Fa - ther, Lord, He cried, Ere He bowed His head and died, For- 
cence was on His brow, When He whis-pered, Take me now, The 
rolled the stone a - way, On the res - ur - rec - tion day, The 
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On Galvary. 
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give them,for they know not what they do;.... It is finished now, He said, 
debt is paid, the world’s redeemed from sin;... Vic-to-ry the an-gels cried, 
time had come and death received its doom; _ He has ris- en, Ma- ry said, 


And the ransom has been paid, And He gave His life and all for you. 
While the blood flowed from His side, For He gave His precious blood for you. 
Lo, He lives who once was dead, And He's waiting now to welcome you. 


THE STORY OF “ON CALVARY.” 


Many of the world’s great songs have been written in the throes of human suf- 


fering. It is then that the soul, in closer touch with God, gives expression to that 
which at other times is beyond its power. It was so with the author of “On Calvary.’’ 
Behind prison walls, convicted—through an unfortunate combination of circum- 
stances—of a crime he did not commit; crushed by sorrow, his anguished, aching 
heart poured out this song of faith unshaken, of hope undimmed, 
As he set it down, what a terrible meaning each line of that song had to him. In 
his own soul was reflected the travail of the dying Christ. 


“Innocence was on his brow 
When he whispered, ‘Take me now.’”’ 


and, again, when he quotes: 
“Lord, forgive them, for they know not what they do.” 


In ‘*Les Miserables” Victor Hugo makes his sublime character, ‘‘The Bishop,” say, 
after hearing Jean Val Jean’s recital of his sufferings and wrongs in prison: 


“Yes, you have comefrom a place of sorrow. . . . Ifyou leave 
that mournful place with thoughts of hatred and anger against your 
fellow-men, you are worthy of pity; if you leave it with thoughts of 
kindness, gentleness and peace, you are worth more than any of us.” 


Twenty years after Ball’s return from serving three years in the penitentiary, the 
man who had committed the crime of which Mr. Ball had been accused and convicted, 
conscience-stricken on his death-bed, confessed his gout and opened the way to such 


righting of a great wrong a8 may be had here on eart 


82 Jesus Will Miss You lf You're Lost. 


Copyright, 1917, by E. J. Meacham. 
E. J. Meacham. The Standard Publishing Co., Owner. x BE. M. Hackieman. 
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1.0 sin-ner, Christ was slain for thee; He suffered on the 

2. Je-sus will miss you if you're lost, Be-hold, how much re- 

8. Je-sus is plead - ing; hear Him cry, “Leave ev-’ry sin, and 

4. Je-sus is call - ing thro’ His word; Re-ceive Him as your 
_~ _ 


shame-ful tree; ‘Twas there He prea for you, for me, That we eiahe 
demp-tion cost! O hear Him plead - ing now with thee, “Take up your 
self de - ny;” He call-eth now in love to thee, “O give up 

on - ly Lord; Then fol-low in the path He trod, Ae you shall 
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live e - ter- nal - ly. 


crosg and fol - low me.” Je-sus will miss you, Je - sus will 
all and fol - low me. 
have re-ward from God. nae 
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miss you, Je-sus will miss you if vane re lost! Je-sus will 
— _—_~ 
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miss you, Heaven will miss you. Loved ones willmiss you _if you’re lost! 
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83 For All the World. 


Copyright, 1906, by Chas, H. Gabriel. 
Rev. W. P. Townsend. The Standard Publishing Co., owners. Geo. S. Schuler. 


eae ee 


1. O Christ, on Thee my sins were laid, Thou hast for me the ran-som paid; 
2. My soul, with shackles once bound fast, Cause to re-joice hath found at last: — 
3. My ma-ny sins are wash’d a - way, In Thee I stand com-plete to - day; 


Ge . e P. J. eee Al By ai? che Dota oid oY oy 
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Thy cross a - lone has made me free, JI now have par-don, Lord,thro’ Thee. 
And for the love Thou gav-est me, I'll praise Thee thro’ e - ter - ni - ty. 
O bless - ed Say - ior, Ho - ly One, ’T'was by Thy cross the work was done, 
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: For all the world ....... His'love is. ‘free,........<. As well for 
For all the world His love is free, 
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ChE, corel stale sie as wellfor me; .......... Up-on Hisprom - - 
As well for thee, as well for me; Up - on His prom- 


Ete - - 


Mates oo = 
Neieeresscssesaeeres== 


ae —§-§ egions gin gir wae 
erate fo am fee 
ise all may lean,.......... From ey~-’ry sin may be made clean. 
ise And thro’ His grace from ey -’ry sin may be made clean, be made clean. 
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84 Go Tell Your Story to Jesus. 


Copyright, 1922, by J. E. Sturgis and D. S. Twohig. 
Daniel S. Twohig. thee J. E. Sturgis. 


Sey 
1. When your heart with life’s bur-dens is wear - y, And the pes a- 
2. ‘Come to me’’ is the kind in - vi- ta - tion Of e - sus, your 


3. When the tri- als of life are all end - ed, When youreach the glad 
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round you is drear, There is one who is al- ways be-side you, Your 
Sav - lor and Lord; Lean on Him, there is rest on His bo-som, Find _ 
home of the blest, You will dwell in the glo-ry with Je- sus, For- 


a- 

Sey 4 ov 

pe, 
cry of dis- tress He will hear. Go tell your sto - ry to 
com-fort in His ho- ly word. 
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ev - er with Him you will rest. Go tell the 


4 
Je - sus, He is your Sav-ior and Guide;.... He © 
sto-ry to Je - sus, Say-ior and Guide; 
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Go Tell Your Story to Jesus. 


Trusting this gracious Redeem - er, You may your courage re - new; 
Trust - ing this gracious Redeemer, 
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Go tell your story to Je - sus, Find out howmuch Helovesyou....... 
He loves you. 
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85 I Need Thy Presence. 
Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co, 
Geo. A. J. Gampfer. Nelson M. Gampfer. 
=~ é 
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eee eae ee ee : 
1, I need Thy pres- ence near me ev -’ry day, From ear - ly 


2. I need Thy Spir-it with me to a - bide, Urg - ing me 
3. I need Thy love to strengthen and to hold My fal -t’ring 


mom and thru the still - y night; In all my walks a- 
on Thy will on earth to do, The wea-ry souls to 
steps up - on the up- right way, To keep the faith and 


}+—— 
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long life’s earthly way, Be Thou near by, my guide, my staff, my light. 
save from sin and guide Un-to my Lord,—then life be- gin a - new. 
lead me to the fold, To love as Thou un - to e - ter-nal day. 


Se Pee ee s=5—o ie 
a Peay cee poms a ee Neer ee eee 
V Ww 


o 
Vv 


86 Your Mother's Prayers. 


Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co. 


Hop: Ls % Harry. Dixon Loes. 
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1, There is a pow’r that claims its own, A mem - ’ry 

2. When you, an in - fant on _ her breast, Re - posed, as 

3. E’en now you feel her woo-ing love, Her kneel - ing 

4,0 God, we thank Thee for the host Of moth - ers 

— | fae 


loy - al hearts re - vere ;— They plead for you be-fore the throne,— 
love so gen- tly smiled, She breathed a prayer that you be blest; . 
form you still can see; Come, take the Christ she taught you of, 
who have prayerful been; Oh, may some mother’s child that’s lost, 


The faith - ful prayers of moth-er dear. 

That she in heavn would meet her child. You can-not for-get your 
That moth-er’s prayers may answered he. 

To-night for-sake the ways of sin! 
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mother's pray’rs, That mem'ry convic - tion bears, They’ve haunted your 
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steps thru all the years—You can - not for- get your mother's pray'rs. 
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87 Jesus Leads. 


“And when he putteth forth his own sheep, he goeth before them, and the sheep 
follow him; for they know his voice.”"—John 10: 4. 
John R. Clements. Copyright, 1920, by Jno. R. Sweney. Renewal. Jno. R. Sweney. 
ndante. 


Je-sus leads, 
2. All a-long life’s rug-ged road, Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads, 
3. Thro’ the sun = lit ways of life Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads, 
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Dai-ly finds us pas-turesnew, Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads; 
Till we reach yon blest a- bode, Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads; 
Thro’ the war-rings and the strife Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads; 
Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads. 
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lithick mists are o’er the way, Or the flock ’mid dan-ger feeds, 
Allthe way, before,He’strod, AndHe now _ the flock pre-cedes, 
When we reach the Jordan’stide, Wherelife’sbound = ’ry-line re-cedes, 
Ifthickmists are o’ertheway, Ortheflock ’mid danger feeds, 
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He will watch them lest they stray, Je-sus leads, Je = sus leads, 

Safe in- to the folds of God Je-sus leads, Je - sus leads. 

He will spread the waves a side, Je-sus leads, Je - sus leads, 
: Je- sus leads, 
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88 Beautiful Galilee. 
Copyright, 1921, by Earnest L. Earley and Morris McCabe Day, Used by per. 
Earnest L. Earley. George Albert and Morris McCabe Day. 


| 
fe Tot think when I read that sweet sto - ry A-bout Je - sus and 
2. When the ros-e - ate tints of the morn-ing Kissed the hills a - round 
3. Then at ev-en when gold-en the sun - set Shed its glo- ry o’er 
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blue Gal-i - lee, Of the chil-dren He blessed by the way - side, 
blue Gal-i - lee, When the birds from their slumbers would wak - en, 
blue Gal-i - lee, When birds in the nest hushed their sing - ing, 


Of the sick and the sin-ners set free; How sweet then to 
To sing their sweet songs in the tree; I should hast - en through 
As _His voice sounded o - ver the lea; How beau - ti - ful 
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be with the Mas-ter, Hear His gentle voice speak-ing to me, And with 

dew-ladened lil - ies, By my Master’s side fain would I __ be, And with 

then in the twi-light,’Mid such sights and such wonders to be, § And with 
sca gaa A 


Beautiful Galilee. 
p CHorus. Andante. 
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O  beau-ti - ful ge O sweet Gal-i - lee, Bae o- ver the a - ges my 
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89 Love Surpassing Human Love. 


Copyright, 1922, by The Standard Publishing Co. 
Irene Durfee. W. S. Martin. 
Reet (Seeepooe 
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1, O love sur-pass-ing hu - man love,The love di-vine for sin - =a lost; 
2. God loved us when we would not have His blessed Son to be our Lord; 


3. The Son of God in wondrous love, On Calv’ry’s cross was slain for me; 
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In love God gave His on - ly Son, His shameful death sal-va-tion’s cost. 
And free-ly, ful - ly He for-gave, When we be-lieved His ho - ly word. 
He paid my debt, He bore my load,‘‘In His own bod-y on the tree.”’ 


90 The Lord Is Risen. 


Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co. 


Thomas Hastings. Fred. A. Fillmore. 
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iS ca oT 
oe ee 

1. How calm and beau - ti - ful the mom That gilds the 

2. Ye mourn-ing saints, dry ev - ’ry tear, For your de - 

3. How tran-quil now the ris - ing day, ‘Tis Je - sus 
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fied was borne, And veiled in mid - night gloom. (mid-night gloom. ) 
is not here,” The tomb is alls unbarred. (all unbarred.) 
chase a- way Your un - be - liev -_ing fears. (all your fears, ) 


—_ = 0—_»—0—9 
Tb teb eeey 


Sa 
Sage: 
O weep no more, (O weep no more, )the Lord is ris’n; (the Lord is ris’n;) 


The gates of death, (the gates of death) were closed in vain, (were closed in vain, ) The Lord is 
O weep no more, (O weep no more, ) your comfort’s slain, (your comfort’s slain, ) 
+ 


The Lord Is Risen. 
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ris-en! The Lord is ris - en! The Lord is ris-en! He lives a gain. 
He lives again. 
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91 Jesus Gares. 


Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co. 
N. M. G. Nelson M. Gampfer. 
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1, A Sav-ior came & this old world, Oh, ma - ny years a - go, 
2, He healed the lame and pal-sied, He caused the blind to see, 
3. He made sweet love of ha - tred, Changed darkness in- to day, 
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To save His Fa-ther’s chil - dren, All steeped in sin and woe. 
And as He heeds the spar-row, I know He cares for me! 
Tho’ He is up in heavy - en, He’sleft His light to stay! 
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Je-sus cares, Je-sus cares, He cares for you and for 4 
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And free-ly gave of His blood That we might sin-less, cae less _ be. 
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92 Because of You. 


A Mother Song. 
Words adapted. 
Author unknown. Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing @o. Louise R. Ewing. 
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Moth - er, I’ve known the world’s most priceless bless-ing, 1’ve known the 
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joy of mother love so true, My life is sweet - er,... 
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a in. my soul’s en - shrin - ing, High vis-- ions of the 
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93 Jesus Wept! Those Tears Are Over. 


Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co. 
James Challen. Fred. A. Fillmore. 


7 SES BS 
byes ne 
— ss S-6 os o-9-8 = 

5 Seal =r a ws paar +o~e Sear & 
Bar Sia eh ce 


SS 
a SS ES 


Ts ae - sus wept! those tears are 0 - ver, But His 
2. When the pangs of tri - al seize us, When the 
3. Je - sus wept! that tear of sor - row, Is a 


waves of sor - row roll, I will lay my 


of love, 


ter - day, 
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Eld - er Broth-er Is) 7 His deve +> oe llisbas ing 
head on Je - sus, Pil - low of ' the trou - bled 
tate to - mor - row, He the same shall ev - er 
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heart _is_ still the same. Kins - man, vee and 
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Jesus Wept! Those Tears Are pee 


Fie Se 
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name, Savy - ir, who..... can lovers a2. like 


Thee, Gra - cious one of Beth - a - ny; 
Thee, Weep - ing one of Beth - a - ny; 
Li i of Beth - a - ny; 
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Sav - ior, who can love like Thee, Gra-cious one _of 
Tru - ly none can feel like Thee, Weep-ing one of 
Thou art all in Sa to me, Liv-ing one of 
—| ase -SESEr: 
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94 Some Day I’ll See Him. 


Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co. 
Wm. M. Runyan. Harry Dixon Loes. | 


Soprano and Tenor Duet. 
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1, Lin - ger - ing here ’mid life’s eae and ane, Jour-ney- ing on ’neath the 
2. Grace, like a riv - er, here bears me a- long, Joy, heaven’s sweetness, my 
3. Sweet sp as- ey ance that ¥ ly I know, For He has saved me thru 
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bur-dens I baat, fects a-bove, where His glo-ry I’ll share, 
soul fills with song; But, there to praise Him in heavens glad throng, 
Cal - va-ry’s flow; And, thru His grace, to His arms I shall go,— 


Se fe 


Oh, how ; ae _ pak : to see! ome day I’ll see Him in 


Sd 
= a- eee Look on the face of the Sav-ior I love. Anchored at 
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95 Wonderful Peace. 


Copyright, 1923, by 
H. L. The Standard Publishing Co., Owner. , Haldor Litenas, 


se oe ¢ ; 
1. Com -ing to Je-sus my Sav-ior, I found Won-der-fu’ peace, 
2. Peace like a riv-er, so deep and so broad, Won-der-fur peace, 
3. Peace like a ho-ly and in - fi- nite calm, Won-der-ful peace, 
4, Gone is the bat- tle that once raged with-in, | Won-der-ful peace, 


. od ies wee 


won -der-ful peace; Stormsin their fue ry may rage all as 
won - der-ful peace; Rest-ing my soul on the bossom_ of 

won - der -ful peace; Like to the strains of an e@ = ven - ing 
won - der-ful peace; Je - sus has saved me and cleansed me from 


REPRAIN’ 
her eepempres te 


round, I have peace, sweet peace. 
God, I have peace, sweet peace, 
psalm, I have peace, sweet peace. 
sin, I have peace, swee peace, 


ran-somedmy soul [ have peace, sweet peacd.... sesso. 
won = der = ful peace, 


96 Search Me, O God. 


Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co. 


Psalm 189, . Harry Dixon Loes. 
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1, Searchme,O God, and know Thou my heart, Try me, O God, and 
2. Whither shallI go to flee from Thy presence? Darkness and light are 
a —~ eer ve | 
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know Thou all my thoughts; See if there be a-ny wick-ed way with- 
both a- like to Thee,  Forall Thy worksso mar-vel-ous I'll 


aw 
in me, Leadme, O God, in the way ev - er - last - ing. 
praise Thee, For JI am fear - ful - ly, won-der-ful-ly made. 
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Thou know-est my down-sit - ting and up-ris-ing, Thou un - der-stand-est my 
How pre-cious are Thy tho’tsto me,OQGod! Yea,theyare more in 


thought a - far Osi re ou art ac - quaint - ed with 
num - ber than the sand; pees. Search me, O od, met 


Search Me, 0 God. 
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all of my Such know - ledge 
know Thou my O 


won-der - ful for me. 
know Thou all my thoughts. Search me, O God, know Thou my heart. 
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97 Blessed, Blessed News. 


A. Midlane. Copyright, 1922, by The Standard Publishing Co, W. S. Martin. 


s—_o—_s—0 


al | 


98 | Want to Be Ready to Go. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY FRANK C. HUSTON. 
F. C. H. ‘he Standard Publishing Co., Owner. Frank C. Huston. 
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1. Some day, all my wand’rings and trials shall cease, And Je - sus shall 
2. Some day, my Re-deem-er shall call me to come And leave all these 
8. Some day, at the throne of the Judge I shall stand, My sentence be 


v 
call me, I know; Some day,from this clay shall my soul find release,—I 
earth-scenes be-low, And take me to be with my loved ones at home,— I 
joy, or be woe; O, may I be found at my Savior’s right hand,— I 
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CHORUS 
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want to beread-y to go... I want to be ready to go,........ 


be ready to go, 


ball 
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| Want to Be Ready to Go. 


Copa. (After last verse only.) 
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99 Now | Surrender All. 
COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY FRANK C. HUSTON 
1s (OP 8 & The Standard Publishing Co., Owner. FRANK C, HUSTON. 
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2. Now with pen-i- tent heart I come, sur-ren-der all; 
8. In my weakness I come to-day, sur-ren-der all; 
4, All I have do I bring toThee, 1 sur-ren-der all; 


o 
1. Here, dear Sav-ior, I come toThee, I  sur-ren-der all; 
I 
I 


Take me, Savior, and set mefree, For now! sur-ren-der all. 
Take me, Je-sus, andlead me home, For now 1 sur-ren-der all. 
Lord, I come to Thy will o- bey, AndnowI sur-ren-der all. 
Lord, Thy blood is my on - ly plea, Andnow I sur-ren-der all. 
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100 Why Not Say Yes To-night? 
Ete Wells Loucks, Re Tscseiwurcinen "Luts D. Eichhorn 
UET, 


-6- 
why not say Yes to the Sav-ior to-night? He’s ten -der-ly 
2. For with you the Spir-it will not al-waysplead—O do not re- 
3. TakeChristas your Sav-ior, then all shall be well, The mor-row let 


plead-ing with thee To come to Him now with thy sin - bur-dened heart 
ject Him to - night! To-mor-row may bring you the dark-ness of death, 
bring what it may; His love shall pro-tect you, His Spir - it shall guide, 


For par-don so full and so free, .,. 
Un-bro-ken by heav-en -ly light.... Whynotsay Yes to- 
And safe-ly keep you in His way, ... Why notsay Yes to the 
(1) so free. 
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night? ... Why not? Why not? WhileHe so gen-tly, so 


Say-ior to-night? Say Yes! Say Yes! 
» 
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Why not say Yes? Why not to-night? 


ia 


ten - der = ly pleads, O ac- cept Him to-night! ..... 


ac-cept Him to - nighti 
lo 


101 Make Jesus Your Wonderful Friend. 


Copyright, 1924, by Frank E. Roush, Lynchburg, Ohio. 
frank E. Roush. Haldor Lillenas. 


2. If you would live the Christ-life ev - ’ry day, True to the faith, with-out 
3. If you want someone your sor-row to share, When you have burdens so 

4. If you want glo - ry and grace in your soul, Grace in your heart that will 
5. If you’d cross Jordan as high billows foam, If saints and an- gels would 
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he 


: twee a + 
take care of you, One who will com-fort and see your way thro’, Make 
ceas-ing to pray, If you would tri-umph o’er sin all the way, Make 
heav-y to bear, He will sus - tain you, will an - swer your pray’r, Make 
save and make whole; Grace while the years of e-ter- ni - ty roll, Make 
welcome you home, If you’d be-hold the great King on His throne, Make 


1. If you want help from a Friend al-ways true, One who will strengthen and 


Je-sus your won-der- ful Friend, | Oh, make Him your won-der-ful 
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Friend, .... . And fol - low Him thro’ to life’s end;.......... He'll 
won-der-ful Friend, to life’s end; 


v7] 
al-ways be true, He’ll take care of you, O make Him your wonderful Friend. 
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102 My BGarnest Prayer. 


International coppright, 1922, by Herbert G. Tovey and J. H. Allen. 


Rev. J. H. Allen. Herbert G. Tovey. 
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Thee I lift myvoice in pray’r, Hear Thou my 
not for ease my voice I raise, There’s work to- 
not for wealth that 1 would plead, Sil - ver and 
not for note or world - ly oe That I would 
| 
f2—_— o— e ae eee 
——— —— eee Faeaeieoan pan oer ee 
— nena sermon aoe Tre MTS 
1] 
—+* ri |—__ — 
a 2 o (ae ae Se! 
pp eg ee jee 5 a —— 
‘ aa —o 
Tis not that I.» be free from care, Oh, God, most 
In lei - sure then, why spend my days, Life’s jour - ney 
gold; ‘Twere grand, per-haps, to feel no need, Have wealth un- 
pray; Twould please per-haps,to win a name In life’s brief 


high. But this, dear Lord, shall be my plea, That ae be giv - en 
thro’? ’Tis strength, dear Lord,for which I ask, That I might fin - ish 
told. But on - ly, if as days go by, My ev-’ry need Thou 
day. But this, dear Lord, my pray’r shall be, That wis-dom may be 


un - to me To bear life’s bur -den will-ing-ly With-out a sigh. 
ev - ’ry task, And hear Thee at the gate at last Say: ““Wel-come  thro’.” 
wilt sup-ply, This, Lord, shall ful-ly sat- is- fy My crav - ing soul. 
giv- en me To lead im-mor- tal souls to Thee, While here I stay. 


103 0 Do Some Good Deed Every Day. 


Copyright, 1911, by W. E. M. Hackleman. 
Eben EB, Rexford. The Standard Publishing Co., Owner. Samuel W. Beazley. 


1. Odo some good deed ev-’ry day, pot speak kind words along the way; 
long the way; 
2. O help a broth-er bear his load Oirer life’s up-hill and drear-y roads. re 
bear his load ear-y road; 
3. O seek, and you will always find The sheaves of good to reap and bind; 
always find reap aad bind; 


O sing a glad and cheerful Bong: For it may make some weak heart strong. 


eerful son weak heart strong. 
With those who need, share ev ae day ‘The blessings God has sent your way. 
v~’ry da sent your way. 
There’s something you can do or say "For Christ the Master’s sake each day. 


do or say yes, each day. 
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O do some good deedev’ry day, Then will the lov-ing Mas-ter say: 


ev-’ry day, Mas-ter say: 
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104 Don’t Get Blue. 


A. H. A. Copyright, 1922, by B. D. Ackley. Rev. A. H. ACKLEY. 


V 
1. What’s the use of sigh-ing when the sky is grey? Someone needs the blessing 
2. W 
3 


hen the friend you trusted, friendship has betrayed Scorned the proffered pardon 
Je-sus saw the lilies wondrous white and fair, God,the Father,loves them, 


° : 
of the rain-y day; Clear or stormy weather, ’tis the best for you,Take it 
you have freely made, Turned his back upon you,spoken things untrue, Answer 
keeps them in His See them with the sunlight, waters them with dew,He will 
NN 


him in tones of love and don’t get blue. 
care for you, His child, s0 don’t get blue. 
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Try red and white and paint up bright, And see what that will do,Change your 
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face and wear a diff’rent hue, Just keep your heart a-smiling and don’t get blue. 
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105 His Love for Me. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY E. 0, EXCELL. 

A P. M. Eastwood. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Fred H.Byshe. 
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1. You have heard of the sto-ry of Je - - gus— Of His 
2. You have heard how He blessed lit- tle chil - « dren: ‘‘Come, all 
3. You have heard how the blind, as they sought Him, Found their 
4. You have heard how Hespake to the tem - ~« pest—How the 


Sa 
grace flow-ing bound-less and free, | Butthere’sno one can tell you the 
ye that are wear - y,’’ said Ile; So I came, and Hegave me the 
sight when He bade them to see; So my sin-blind-ed eyes have been 
words *‘Peace, be still!’’ calmed the sea; So my soul found the peace that it 


ee 


ful - ness His won - der - ful love for 
bless - ing His won = der - ful love 
Oo = pened His won - der - ful love 
longed for His won - der - ful love 


e-ter -ni- ty, His love for me, His love for mel! 


106 If We Only Had the Time. 


COPYRIGHT. 1906, BY DE LOSS SMITH. , 
James Rowe, The E. 0. Excell Co., Owner. De Loss Smith. 


1. In the try -ing race of life, ma-ny souls we meet each day; Who have 
| 2 Therearethose who waitin vain for a word of love and cheer, Sad, un- 
3. Grop-ing in the vales of night, there are souls for whom He died; They are 
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wear-ied of the run and have fal-len by the way; We would like to 
loved and lone-lysouls, pass-ing life on des-sert drear; You and I should 
long - ing for the light, but no friendis near to guide; We would save thesa 


cheer their hearts, Like to com-fortthem we say, If we on-ly had the time. 
share their woes, Make their lives more pleasanthere, If we on-ly had the time. 
grop - ing souls, Lead them to the Sav-iors side, If we on-ly had the time. 


lf We Only Had the Time. 


Corvus. 
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pass the need-y, by with quickened paces Brother, sister, this will be no ex- 
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107 A Prayer. 


Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co. 
R. 0. D. Russel O. Dufour. 


1. O Thou, the Christ, who died ‘for me, Let this my prayer as- 
2. Forlife is like a sum-mer day, How swift its morn- ing 
3. So let me spend each pass- ing hour, In serv-ing Thee with 


Saleen Ful oat 
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cend to Thee, From foolish pride and sin- ful goal Keep Thou my soul. 
fades a - way, How soon the evening shadows fall, Then comes thy call. 
all my power, That friends no bitter tears may weep, When I shall sleep. 


108 The Ghrist of the Gross. 


Copyright 1924 by Frank C. Huston 
F.Cc.H Words and music. Frank C. Huston. 


slowly, tenderly 
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1. On Cal-va-ry’s brow there was planted a cross, Which lift-ed a 
2. They knew not their deeds of that one might-y hour, ‘‘Oh Fa-ther for- 
3. Let oth-ers, who will, praise the cross of theChrist, The Christ of the 
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SE 
man up to shame; But He on the cross was the dear Son of God, Who 
give them”, Hecried;They knew not the cross, long the em-blem of shame, Was 


cross, is my theme, For tho we must cher-ish the old rug-ged cross,’Tis 


Soca 


died a lost world to re - claim. 
there by the Christ glo-ri - fied. The Christ of the crossis the 
on - ly the Christ can re - deem. 
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made; He my ran-som has paid,SoJ’11 praise HIM ve Christ of the eross. 
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109 tle Loves Even Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Ss. Le AIGROSTANDIMUciOS Scott Lawrence. 
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1. When I think of my Sav-ior’s great love, In com-ing from Heav-en a- 

2. When I think of the thorns on His brow, Seems as if I can see Je-sus 

3. When I think how Hesavesmefromsin, Though oft-en un-grate-ful I’ve 
a aN 


Cet =— 


Ea te a 


py hb) 
Se a SE DEEN oars 
=) 3a) 2; ena = pe 3 Eee «, EE) ee Pt 8 
Vana as) ee ee at ee mes Sete! AE oe 
yD : o oC A ER ES PS EY 
2S ee e - 92] ee ee ee Ce 
° e UP © 


bove, To die onthe tree Fora sin-ner like me, Iam sure that He 
now, As He suf-fered for me, That my soul might be free: I am sure that He 
been, My vow I re-new,‘‘To be faith-ful and true;’’ I am sure that He 
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And Hislove is so 


I am sure that Heloves e-ven me;.... 


110 Just a Word in Season. 


Copyalent 1924, by Robert H. Coleman and Robert Harkness, 
Martha S. oa International copyright secured. Robert Harkness. 
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soul in need; Just a heart-y hand-clasp, Just a kind - ly deed: 
lit - tle child; Just aword of Je - sus, Gen-tle, lov - ing, mild: 
time - ly word; Careless hearts are wakened, In- to new life stirred: 


The dear heart of child-hood Heard the Savior’s call: A young life was 
And the name of Je-sus We may glo-ri- fy; Speaking words in 
o 
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sea - son,Spo- ken in Christ’s name. 
yield- ed, Saved from sin’s dark thrall. Just a word in sea-son, As the 
sea - son,As we’re pass-ing by. 


Then the dark cloud lift-ed, | Bless-ed. sun-shine came, At the word in 
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Just a Word in Season. 


Vv 
Je-sus Ev’ry-where you go; ae -y ee are longing His great love to know. 
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111 Will vel Receive Him? 
Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co. 4 
Mrs. C. D. Martin. W. S. Martin. 
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1. Why will you lin - ger? judg-ment is hast - ‘ning; Why will you 
2. Come as you are, no fit - ness is need - ed, His is the 
oe ad with the heart be - lieve you God’s rec - ord, Now with the 
ce. 
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tri - fle life’s mo-ments . - way? Je-sus is wait - ing, gra-cious-ly 
mer - it, His blood is your plea:  In- fin - ite good-ness, in - fin - ite 
mouth let con - fes-sion be made, aut from all sin, o - bey His com- 
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ow-er, In - fi-nite grace will from sin set you free. 


waiting, Ready and a - ble to save you to - day. 
andment, Then you will find Him a Savior in - deed. 


112 | Love to Think of Jesus. 


Copyright, 1919, by Adam Geibel Music Co, 
C. Austin Miles. _ International copyright secured, Adam Geibel. 
Solo, or Allin Unison. 
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I love to think of Je-sus,who else could it be, Who could come down from 
. I love to think that Hehasgiv-en me a part In par-don that He 

I love to think of Je-suswhenI am _ di-strest, To think up- on His» 

I love to think of Him when tears of sorrow fall, To know that He has 


pur-chased with a bro-ken heart; And oft my eyes are filled with tears as 

prom-ise brings a bliss-ful rest; In sor-row, pain and an- guish He is 

suf - fered and He knowsit all; It gives mestrengthto bear my__bur-dens, 
Sr 


debt owe, I’ll do my best my grat-i-tude to show..... 
I re - call What He has done for me, and for us all. 
near, I know, It is no won-der that I love Him so. 
nor com-plain, I nev - er yet have called to Him in vain. ... 


ORE 
heay’n to save a soul like me? To think of Him does not re- pay the 
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Lp love yea cares. to think of Je - sus,..... I 


I love to think of Je- sus and His love for me; My 
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lowes is gst _.--+ tothink of Je-sus,... I’ve known the love of mother, Of 
soul is lost in wonder that such love could be; — 
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*The lower notes are the melody and are to be sung by the low voices (Alto and Bass.) The 
upper notes (small) are sung by the high voices (Sop. and Tenor), or they may be merely played. 


I Love to Think of Jesus. 


sister, friend and brother, a Jesus there’s no other, He s more than all to me. 
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113 Somebody Needs Your Love. 


Copyright, 1925, by The Standard Publishing Co, 
H.D.L. sor Dixon Loes. 


1. Somebody needs your love to - day, Over some heart grief’s shadows play; 
2. Someone is tried and tempted sore, Tempted the con-flict to give o’er, 
3. Somebody wants your love so nie Love that will shine in all you do,— 
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Some-one would live to sin no more,—Tell them of Je - sus’ love. 
Je - sus who gave Him-self for Te Give Him your love to - day. 
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jos Your love may drive the gloom a - way, Somebod - y needs your love. 


nee Gs has bat-tled all day long, Bat-tled with sor-row, sin or wrong; 
Ma-ny are pil-grims in the night, Pleasures and joys are lost to sight, — 
O Aor a heart that sees the stain, Hears ev’-ry cry and feels the pain; 
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On - ly a smile may give them light, Somebod -y needs your love, 
Serve the world’s need,’twill not be vain, Somebod-y needs your love. 


Speak a kind word, or sing a song, Somebod-y needs your love. 


The Heavenly Vision. 
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Thy face, 
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Copyright 1925 by Mabel Johnston Camp 


The Heavenly Vision. 
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splen-did! 
splen -did! 
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splen - did! 
splen - did! 
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shine thro’ me, 
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flings its rad-iance bright A - bout 


the lost,till at His feet 


the com-mon days,and bids me know 


smay be, His yearn - ing for 


hint of Christ 
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by love : 
their wand -’rings end - 


115 Take Up Thy Gross. 


F COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. 
A. H. A. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Rev. A. H. Ackley. 


Slowly with expression. M.sg3—=-d 


1, I walked one day a-long a coun-try road, And there a stranger journeyed, too, 

2. Icried,‘Lord Jesus,” and He spoke my name; I saw His handsall bruised and torn; 
. 8.“0 let me bear Thy cross, dear Lord,” I cried, And, lo, a cross for me appeared, 
4, My cross I’ll car-ry till the crown ap-pears, The way I jour-ney soon will end 


Bent low be-neath the burden of His load: It was a cross, a cross 1 knew. 

I stooped to kiss a-way the marks of shame, The shame for me that He had borne. 
The one for-got-ten, I had cast a- side, The one, so long, that I had feared. 
Where God Himself shall wipe away all tears, And friend hold fellowship with friend. 


How can Imakea less-er sac = ri- fice, When Je -sus gave His all? 
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